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MEAN tn ep Ee Fed en ON TORRESEN 


CHARLES R. 


J dines as 
ifffed nto Us, 
Ogilby, Ela Mafter of Our Revels in Our Kingdom of 
1 icand, bath at bis great Charge, and expence of Time, 
| printed and Publifhed in fair V olumes,adorn’d with S culp- 


Bb iyres 


ws bcl w/t 


A 


| i | 


7 SOG" 


CALC 


3H ARLES by the grace of God, 
King of England , Scotland , 
France, and Ireland, Defender of 
the Faith, &c.To all Our loving 
Subjects, of what degree, condition 
Za J or quality foever yeithin Our King- 

d Dominions Greeting : Whereas it bath been ma- 


TUN 


i 


AN 


B 

Sey 
Zh. 
ez 


Virgil jranflated,Homer’s I liads, fop Parapbras’d, 
aj Our Entertainment 7 pafing through Our City of 
London aud Coronation, together with Homer's Odyffes , 
nnd bis former ABSop, with Additions and Annotations, im 
Folio. Know ye tberefore,I bat it # Our Royal Pleafure, 
rid We do by thefe Prefents, upow the bumble Requeft of 
Him the faid Ogilby , frreightly Charge, Probibit , and 
Forbid all Our Subjects, to Reprint the fuid Books in any 
Volumes, or any of them 5 or to Copy or Counterfert any ibe 
Sculpeures or Ingravements therein , within the Term of 
Fifteen years next enfuing the date of thefe Prefents with- 
ot the Confent and Approbation of the faid John Ogilby,. 
bis Heirs,Executorsor Afigns, a they and every of them 
fooffending, will anfwer the contrary at their utmoft peril : 
Whereof tbe Wardens and Company of Stationers of Our 
City of London are to take particular notice, thar dite Obe- 
dience be given to this Our Royal Command. Given under 
Our Signet and Sign Manual at Our Court at White-hall, 
the 25" day of May, in the 1 7 Year of Our Reign,i 665. 


By His Majefties Command, 
ARLINGTON. 
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Of Juno and the Peacock. » 


|HUS on his Patronnefs het 


7 : ; ta) Orios was fon to Fupiter 
Bir d did call, Neptune, and. Mercary, flain by 4 
Scorpion for his infolence towards 


Oh thou that Emperefs art of Diana, then affum'dinto the number 


of Conftellations,whereof one beats 


Heavens W bite-ball his name, The rifing of Orion, which 
q as wellas Ardaras, and the Pleiades, 


af : ; refap'd Storms, Plin. 18, 28. 
1 W homall the Gods in their Star- Pye pero the een 
he rifeth the debauchery © the Hea~ 
Chamber {ate yens and « mmpettuous ‘weather be- 
a : gins, AS 
Court and confult like fove, or fullen Fate 3. Firgil. Aantid. Uib. x. 
Cum [ubito affargens fluiiu nimbofas 


W 1 . Ori 

( hom I fo oft a dangers hurr d by ‘In ade ceca tulit, penitnfque procact» 

9} Or7 0; : bus Auftri 

Orion the grand © Heéfor of the sky, pea i Japerante falo, pergue 
. invia [axa : 

The mighty Dragon : great and leffer Bears = _— -Difpalit, hue panei vifiris adnavs- 


mus ores. 


A > Pre | 1 wh bluftering Orse uilt the Skies, 
nd all the Monfters in their feveral {phears, eres ing Orin Brenly Se 


: . fe, 

Hear my requeit, left wanting your relief, atiunbn dangerous fhelves prevail. 
If ff : ‘ . ing bore, ‘ 

uirocate with overcharging grief. Only a few were driven on your 


B Then shore. 


2 


(4) Georg lib. 1. 
_— Conjurati ceelum re[cindere fratres 
Ter [unt consti inspruere Pelio Ofam 
Scilicer atqne Olfe frondofum involve 
ve Olympam, 7 
Ter pater extrullos aisjectt fulmine 
montkese 
The Covsnanting Brethren thrice af- 
M2 


ai : 

To pull down Heaven, Offa on Pelien 
laid 

On Offa green Olympus would have 
thrown: 

Thrice Pore with Thunder threw 
thofe Mountains down, 

(6) Clandian, 1,3. De rapts Prov 
ferpine. 
—Phiegrais filva fuperbit 
Excuviis,tetumg, nomus vittoria veftit. 
Hic patuli ritkus, bic prodigiofa Gs 
Lantam 

Tergora depindent , O adbuc crudcle 
rinantar 

A ffixa facies traincis, immaniags off 

Serpentum paffim cumalis exanguibus 
al bent, 

Et rigide multo [asspitant fulmine 
pelles, 

Nallague non magni jallat fe nominis 
arber, Oe. 

The Woods in Spoils Ph/e- 


rean pride, 
The whole Grove Vidt'ry cloach’d, 
Here, Gapings wide 
Of horrid Jaws, there, Backs of hi- 
deous fize ; 
Hong, end ftak'd faces threatnirg {till 
the Skyes 
Huge Serpents Skeletons in bloodlefs 
Piles, 
There, bleaching white lay in volumi- 
nous Coyls, 
Whofe Scaly Sloughs {mell with Sul- 
phureous Flame : 
No Tree but boalts fome mighty Gi- 
ant’s Name. 
This, loaden, under flern -#geon 
yields, 
Who us'd an hundred Swords,as many 
Shields 7 
That, brags bold Corns bloody Spoils : 
this, bears 
The Arms of Afimas,.that, Ophion's 


wears, 

Dur higher than the reft, with {pread- 
ing fhade, 

A Tire Enccladas Creftand Corflec 
jade, 

The Giants King, which with its 
weight had broke, 

f not fapported by a neighb’ring 

Oak. , 

Hence a Religious Aw preferves the 

Woods, ' 

And none dare wrong the Trophies 
of the Gods. 

(c) Puno is faid to have her Chariot 
drawn by Peacocks.Ovid. Afet.lib.>. 
— habili Saturnia curves 
Ingreditur liqnidnm pavonibus athera 

iiss. 
Herce the Samii have the portrai- 
Aure of this Bird ftampt upon their 
Coins, becaufe Fane, to whom this 
Bird isdedicared, wasby them ado- 


red, 


ra 


AESOPS FABLES. 


Then Funo faid, You my old Servant are, 
And long your bufinefs well perform’d with care; | 
What cr’e you ask, affure your felf of me, 

If feafible, if in my power it be, 

If yet not granted by my Husband fove, 

Nor any other Deity above : 

T owe you for your fervice in that night, 

W hen all Heavens houfes fet not out one light, 

The Sky in black to the Horizon hung, 

When ina jealous fit Mad forth I flung, 

Had’ft not thou heard his waves my Brother rate, 

Realms in commotion forming to a State, 

Weinthe Hurly burly had been dipt, 

And or’e our Stern rebellious Surges fhipt ; 

When with a Canceleere thou drew'lt to land, 

Where his fine Miftrefs felt my heavy hand : 

No more durft fhe me in my bed fupplant, 

Nor #ove, though arm’d with thunder, her Gallant 
Her in good humour finding, the glad Bird, 

Thus his Petition to Heavens Queen preferr’d: 
Now many years have circkling pctriods fill'd, 

Since that the fummon’d Gods a Council held, 


When Jove and you were crown’d in Starrie Robes, 


Ore the celeftial and terreftrial Globes, 

Old Saturn faln,  cov’nanting  Gyants flain, 
Government chang’d, began your Silver Raign: 
Then; Madam, 1 commanded forth by You, 
Through milky pathes your golden © Chariot drew, 
New Conquelts vifiting from Sphere to Sphere, 

In this your Livery, which now I wear, 

Lacd with all colours deck both Earth and Skies, 
Imbroider’d with a hundred Argus Eyes; 

Yet I would prouderbe of courfeft Rags, 


Than be the fcorn of Linnets, Stares, and Mags ; r 
y 


—BSOPS FABLES. 


i a 


—_——— 


spl ee Mick Wrens and Robins mock, 

Nay Buzzards make my Notes their laughing ftock. 
Oh grant me Pbilomel’s inchanting Voice, 

That | may You, and Gods, and Menrejoyce. 
‘Then angry Juno, This no farther move, 
peculiar Gifts long fince were paft by ove, 
Perquifets,F ees, and their Immoluments, 

And ratified with all the Gods confents: 

Tobeg what 1s anothers Patent wave ; 

They tothe Eagle ftrength, thee “ beauty gave, 
The Raven fate, the © Crow ill luck to tell, 
Chief  C boriffer conferr’d on Pbilomel : 

Take heed, left I transform you toa Coot, 

And fute your Livery to your Note and Foot. 


MoRAL. 


Some, all Injoyments flight, what they bave not, 
Though mean the Augmentation, muft be got ; 
Sothofe, chat in felicety may dwell, 

In queft of trifles make tbeir Heaven a Hell. 


cae en te em ee 


3 


(a) eBlian faich,that this Bird vas 
tranfported fromthe Barbarians W - 
the Grecian at the beginning furare, — 
that amongtt the Arb. nians it was noe. 
to be {een without money, 

And farther he relates, that Alex 
ander the Great having {een this 
Bird among the Indians, was [0 
much takenup inthe admiratioa of 
ic, that he laid a heavy punifhment 
upon all thofe that fhould dare to 
killit, Whence Adartisl, 

Miraris quoties geninatas ex; litst 
_ alas, 

Et potes banc fevotradsre, dure, 

Ceco? 


When thou admiring on bis wings. 


doft look Pee 
Him would’ft then kill, and fend unto 
the Cook ? 
(b) Pierius reports the Ravens 


to portend future enmity be:ween — 


two friends ; wherefore he faith that 
two of them perfecuting xn Eagle, 
which facwpon the Palace of dugs- 
fins, were by her caftto the ground, 
even at that time when he tranefer- 
ed the bands of the Prinmviri into 
Bononia, they prefaged and foretold 
the civil wars and fatal bactel at Péi- 
Lipps. 

(c} Virgil Eelog. 1. : 
Sape finiftra cava pradixit ab Ilice 

cornix, ; 
Ah! had wenot been blind, the un- 
lucky Grow 
Ofc from th’ old Elme this mifchief 
did forefhow. 

(d) Ifidorns faith that fhe is cailed 

Lufcinia, asif Lucinia , becaufe by 


her finging fhe doth deaote day — 


breaking. 


F as. 


hsp ea Sk en OT 


ERY Seal imeem 


ne nen 


(2) Pherivs reports, that among? 
the Greek Authors the Oxe is called 
raG, becaufe he is ordained and ap- 
pointed to Jabour about the earth, 

The Mathematicians obferve, chat 
thofe Children which are born, when 
the Sun enters into Tauras , are con- 
demned to perpetual fervitude, for 
which caufe the Tyrians , having en- 


broke off their work upon the find. 
ing of an Oxe’s head, which ftrange 
fight portended nothing but anxious 
Jabour ; until fuch time as they 
found a Horfe'shead , which being 
not long after, they renewed their 
forraer refolution, 


(@) One of which kind of mon- 
frrons after Births there isan Anato- 
my tobe feen at Amfterdam. 


aa 


\ 


Fas. I). 


Of the Oxe and Dog in the Manger 


'O day this Oxe gave more than ample proof 

Of patient © labour by his gravel'd Hoof, 
His back and fides pinck’d o’re with nettling Goads, 
Turning hard Gleab in ridges wide as Roads, 


reed uponthe bulking of Carrhae, WW ho late, and tyr’d, unyoak’d went to his Stall, 


Not doubting there he fhould to fupper fall, 


Seeing full Mangers, and his well known place, 


When upa Fury ftarted in his face, 


Jaws dropping foam, his fierce eyes darting flame, 


A curled Curr, Cromwell his loathed name ; 


Dutch Cromnvell a vild © Sooterkin his Sire, 


The Off-{pring of a Stove and {mothering Fire; 
Whom, erethe Nurfe or Midwife could atatch 
To ftifle, pregnant made his Mothers Brach ; 


She in her pangs had all the Ufroes help, 


When her whole Litter prov’d this fingle Whelp, 


Who fharling kept the Oxe thus at a bay, 


Not fuffering him to touch one lock of Hay. 
Then faid the troubled Oxe, Pray Sir forbear, 


I know you ftand for no Protector here ; 


W hy then thus drive you me from Cates prepar'd? 
Who toy], from Viduals fhould not be debar’d. 


Soon as the Dawn vermil'd her paler Brow, 


J and my Yoaks-mate Harnefs'd were at plough, 


PE PNET ae err a 
ate ere ; 


ASOPS FABLES, 


x 


WV here Clods and Stones we up in Furrows tore, 


Fallow had layn at leaft nine years before ; 


My Brother quite wrought out, harrafs’'d and tyr, 


Fainting, dropt down, and fuddenly expir’d 


s 
° 


They | 


Jf 


tS 


ne sees Ane 


~ ccna eA a a A A ee et ee en = ena é 
ace ce etn ree ara nee 
ae nnn came an n= acme 
ee 


“BSOPS FABLES. © a 


sam Lo 


they fore he fain’d, I figh'd to fee him fall, 

1 Yer relt expected at his Funeral 

But then Our cruel Goader put me to 

A double task, the work that both fhould do. 


[know youat your Matters elbow wait, . _ oe Ge 


| And feldom fhift, I’m fure, an empty Plate ; 


Know, in the Hall, Kitchin, and Larder, you, 

Befides your Vails, take more than what’s your dues 

How in the Beggars Dole you goa{nip, : 

AndI have feen you miching after Sheep. | 

Why drive you me then from my well known Crib, 

And from what you difdain to touch, thus {nib? Petes 
Who growling thus reply’d, erre, ete, | hate 

Wietches maintain themfelves by toy! and {weat 

My Mother told me once, to her reproach, 


7 : ) ax . 
AWhelp fhe drew alittle @ Todpolls Coach 5 do) Alloding to. the Piripheare 
Fable of the Frogs inform'd that the 


$ . . 
Noldlers fuffer’d in United Bogs, — Sunwould matty , beginning chus, 
(There they turn Spits,draw water,plough with Dogs 5 Low Countrey Provinces United 
ofs, 
Thofe who are‘born to beat their Brains and toil, Once diftrefs’t States, now ¥poger 
——— Pogen Frogs, ere. 


Their fortunes defpicable are and vile. 

Whil'ft the poor Oxe {tood chewing a reply, 
Their Mafter, well obferving them, drew nigh, 
And with a Cudgel fpightful C romwell bang’d, 


And after, for like mifdemeanors, hang‘d. 


vetted 


~Morat. | ee, fae ie ay 

| Whootbers dive fiom that themfelves not uf, ~ | ; - : — ts 
| Thofe Dogs in dublets worfe than Turks or Jews, ee ee 
Such crofs-grain'd Currs, may they in want implore, . aa 


| Finding no pity, Bread from Dore to Dore. 
C Fase 


Sanne 


ASOPS FABLES, 


{a) Ovid bringsin Afidas, for his 
praferring Pan's ruftick Song before 
the divine Hymne of Apso, thus by 
the Gods co be punifhed , that thofe 
Humane ears which erred in Judg- 
ment might be transformed into 
an Afs’s. 

($) Horat. De Arte Poctiea. 
Nunquam te fallent animi [nb Vulpe 

latentes. 

Let none Thee like a cunning Fox 
deceive. 

Lueretina faith , that this Creature 
is naturally crafty and fubtle. 

Varro faith, that fuch is the fubtlety 
of this creature, that from thence the 
word Vulrinari was made , which the 
Greeks call dnwmniZey, 


Fas. III. | 
Of the Leopard, the Fox, and the Affe. 


Oonas the Sun, dayes glorious Lamp, arofe, 
Nights glittering Guards retir'd to their repole, 

The new made Mafter of the Royal Game, 
Lord Leopard, to a Chryftal Fountain came, 
Where he the Fox and Als at watering met, 
Not of his new Imployment hearing yer ; 
To whom he faid, Congees forbear and Caps, . 
[hate all Complements and formal Fops ; 
You are my Tenants, at this living Spring 
Let’s tope a while, a Health, here’s to the King, ee 
Who laft night gracioufly my W arrant fign’d, | 
You know my place, but I'll to you be kind, 
Your former Walks thall all confirmed be, 
Onely my Secretary pay his Fee: 
And fince the morning finiles, no fign of change, 
Let’s take the Air, and through the Forreft range, 
And if by chance on a fat Buck we fall, 
We'll thare alike, and be hail fellows all. 
They take his word, at the firft motion joyn’d, 
As if Indentures tripartite were fign’d ; 
And fingling out a well fed Dear they flew, 
Expecting, as agreed upon, their due. 

Then {pake the Leopard ina rougher file ; 
You © A& come hither and divide the {poil: 
) Reynard’s acunning {nap, you may be Jult, 
But ah! in this bad world whom fhall we trutt ? | 
When Beatts call’d Saints, that only have a form | 
Of GodlinefS, rage with a greedy Worm. 


The Afs commiffion’d thus, as {oon as faid, 


The Quarrie out in three divifions laid, | 


| Who will nor fuch to Wealth and Honour raife? 


But 


ASOPS FABLES. 


ny a 


a a a : : 
His Honour then befceching firft to chufe ; - 
A while he pondring ftood, as ina Mule ; 
Yoleys of Oaths at lafta paflage found, 
That made Earth tremble, and the Groves refound : 
Thus clofing all; Now by the Lyons Head, 
Thou wert in fome Malignant City bred, 
Thus learn’{t thou there to weigh out, flice, and mince, 
Thus meafur'd they Rebellion ’gainft their Prince, 
Dividing in the late unnatural {tirs 
The Lyons Ermine, and his Nobles Furs ; 
sinners on Stalls, took in their cruel Toils, 
Hung Panthers V efts, and Leopards ©) gaudy Spoils : 
Thus raving, at the Innocent he flyes, _ 
Soon guiltlefs blood the falvage Montfter dyes. 

Then turning to the Fox, bids him divide ; 
Athis Friends fortune f{trangely terrifi'd : 
Soon as the Shares he up in one could get, 
Hilf and them cafts humbly at his feet ; 
Who fmiling faid, The Court you underftand, 
And Great ones Power well as Law Cafes fcand: 
How could you hit, at what he fhot fo wide? 
Itook my aim from him, the Fox replid 5 


Here lyes the Prefident fhall bear your Caule, 


And fetch you off with honour and applaufe. 
Inany Court, prove this a mild rebuke, 
And how the fawcie Beaft himfelf miftook. 

Then faid the Leopard, You to purpofe {peak, 
Lay the whole burthen on the Affes back, | 
Then fhall the Countrey, and the City too, 

Bring thee more work than all the Inns can do, 
For fuch a Lawyer, active, wile and ftout, 
That labours well, can bring what's what about, | 


Blanch Crows, turn Cat in Pan a thowfand wayes,* 


©) Oppiam 


Verficolor pelis nitide micat anrea 
nfco : 

Interfufa nigris maclis candore ni 
tenter 

The various-Colour'd Leopards Skin 
behold, 

Whofe black Gown fhines with Silver 
studs and Gold. 


8 AESOPS FABLES, 

Pca pct ha ioatcnas San ee alcool 
But he who e’re to this fat Buck pretends, H 
Had better, Dam Me,eat his Trotters ends, | 1 


Moral. 


°T is dangerous to deal with Heét’ring Lords, 

That feldom pay but {uch as carry Swords, 
Bonds, Bills, not frgnifie when fure’s the Debt, | . oer ve : 
If due at ¥ Hombre, or a Game at Beat. : | : ee ee es rr ae ee 


Fast 


Nab: ps 


1 Yon Urchin, that finall parcel of a Hog, 


—Bs0PS FABLES. 
F AB, IV. | | 
Of the Fox and the Porcupine. 


Ir Reynard’s Pregnant Madam now grown big, ee es i . 
Long’d to Eat Swine’s flefh,Bacon,Pork,or Pig ; | te Wi 
T’ infpec& the Haflet and the bleeding Heart, 


I ie with her quickning Embrio fhe muft part : 


Thus haftned forth, to {tore with frefh fupplies | ar 
‘YsFainting Wife, a Porcupine he {pies ; ee oe 
Then joyful, faid ; What need I farther prog ? ar oe 


Will eafe her Fit: But how fhall I take in 

This Armorors Hall, this thwack’d up Magazeene ? 

Toftorm a Fort fo fortifi'd, decline; | 2s, 2 

When Reynard thus began to undermine. | : 
Oft have I feen you, Sir, and wondred long,.. 

How like an Army forty thoufand {trong 

You brandifht Pikes,Shafts ready drawn to fhoot; 

Would dim the Sun, and rout both Horfe and Foot ;. 


Such moving Towers that fo could Javiins fpend= cere 

The Lion’s Army might entrench’d defend. 7 ae 
Had th“? Okeland Fleet, in every Veflel two lth, bee Great ral 

Such Engins quivers could unload like you, ee vee ee 


fle were bouncing Broad-fides, without noyle — ae 
Decks would be cleer’d of big bon’d Belgick, Boys : 
But why where Quiet reigns, in fuch a Heat 
Walk you the fultry Streets in Armscompleat ? 
Sweat with a Load would break a Camels back : 
When your grand Cutters, anid your greatelt H: eck 
On each Pundilio fight as they would Play, 
And lightly Arm’d with Whittles, Kill and Slay. 
Devided parties after a thrown Glas, 
About , a Straw, a ra or a Lals, 


Fiercely 


ZSOPS FABLES. 
Fiercely engage, and warm with Gallick bouls, 
Tap with fteel Spigots one anothers Souls ; 
Oft, as by Night, Glafs Windows go to wrack, 
When they the Watch and Conftable attack 
Though fractures happen, and brains beaten ue 
Th’ are not fo often Routed as they Rout. - es 
But the French Ape the Urchin Turk ore-threw , | | - 
Each loaden with a Magazeene like you ; 
Your feffries mounted with fhort Swords and Daggs, 
Cleer’d the Champaigne of filver crefted Flags : 
Wear, Sir, a Vet, like perfons of your Note, 
A. Golden Bauldrick over-thwart your Coate, . 
Which from A ffronts you better fhall fecure : | 
This Load once laid afide you'll ne’r endure. 
When thus the furly Porcupine Replies ; 
Lfmell a Fox! ftand farther I advite ! 
No nearer draw ! You like a Bailiff look, 
And I ftand charg’d upon the Taylor’s Book : 
I that have made of Alleys and By-wayes, 
Maps of this City, and no mean Effaies 
OF places Privileg’d, each Nook and Lane 
A War Defenfive better to maintain, | . 3 ee 
Hardly will now into Arreft be gull'd, | a oo 
By Dogs in Doublets to the Counter pull'd ; | er * 
A red Beard Sergeant, Pewter-button’d too | i, ae 
More Cruel are than Devil, Turk, or Jew. 


Moral. | | 

T hofe fubtleft are, beft know how to Trepan | . | “A 
Into belief, the Apprebenfive Man : .  § Reo | 

Yet oft their Labours but _fmall Audits make, 

Dafb'd by fome 5 urly Fool, or grofs M take. 


“ESOPS FABLES. 


Fas. V. 
Of the Swan and Stork, 


Hat Formal Fowl, the grand Canary-Bird, 
Who firft in our fo late Rebellion ftird ; 
Prime Leader of the Hypocritick Crew, 
Who Swearing hate, as much as telling True ; , | 
Th Antitnonarchical Republick (+) Stork , OF es one ly cai 
Steps forth be-moded, now your only Spark: aaa ca 
His Steeple-Hat reduc’d, and treacherous R uff, : ; 
Toa Low crown, fhort Sword, Velt,Coat,and Muff; 
Struck into frefh Imployment , few his place 
Chang'd, with his Habit, Character and Face : 
Who after Scepter-rifling, Wealthie grown, 
His Neft well Feather'd, Pluming of the Crown : 
Thelong-bill’d Bird his old Note changing fings, 
lam the King’s Canary-Bird ! the Kings! . oe | 
Who ftalking through the Strand, thus to a C6) Sram, (b Soane are Bis Royal , and 
Meeting by chance, facetioufly began. 
Oh my kind Foe, my old Antagonift, 
Wethall no more enter the W rangling Lift, 
And there in hot Difputes, and teftie jars, , 7 
Fight Tooth and Nail, the 5 tork’s and Eagle's Wars; 
Lin thofe Counter-{cuffles plaid the Wag, a 
Dang’rous to whifper then, what now I brag : 
- I fent the King good {tore of Plate and Coyn, — 
From Friends Collested, and no fall part Myne ; 
And now jutruft am with my Gracious Prince: 
But what Preferment, Friend, may Yours be fince : 
Your Loyal Pen not only merits Praife, . 
But fome Preferment, well as Wind and Baies. 
Who thus reply’d I'm glad you look fo brisk , 


Nod anger Running oe ae Royal Risk, Vout 


a 
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| ee ee eee aT en a 
| - ~ Your Garb and Weeds are alter’d much ! how big pl that late at Direétories fate : 
: Your Storksbip looks ! Owl'd ina Periwig ! Hearing demurely tedious Pulpit-prate ; 
| But weating Time makes alterations ftrange, 4m pleas'd with wit; and San@tifie as well, | a | 
And to E:xtreams Fafhions and Humors change ; When pretty Ducklings Dance like Mis or Ni ell. | | | | 
What Crimes were Love-locks and long hair of late | [care not fo my {elf not tumble down, re oe re -. WW | 
When who e’r came before a Magiftrate, Who gets the beft, the Copper or the Crown : | - i 
Proud of exuperant Curles, his Caufe, what er All Winds ferve us, we Tack to every Port, ay + he . a" ii : 
Till thofe he had reform’d, they would not hear. | nmittee-Birds, Canary now at Court. ae ha oe ae % 4 i 
: yee That frenzie o’r thefe Perfecutors were | Kings Chambers open lye, the Eagle Knights an a; - = i 
3 7 Themfélves not only for aCap of Hair, pwws, Rooks, and Ovls,'mongtt gentle Falcons, KU wn, 2 a aa a 
: But ranker Harvefts reapt from Daméels Heads, ; | _ 2 ee gn ee ee | he 
Curl'd Treffes flowing to their Girdle-fteads : | 
And {ome believe e’r long, who look not big, _ Bi _ | | : 1 
Before the peruck’d Bench, Wig taceing Wig, 2 ee’ 7 ; * 7 ‘ . oo ¢ ie Oe. a, ok 
Shall run th’ old R uffians R isk,bis Knights oth’ Poff, a en ate. eee ares 
And good Caufe larded well with Bribes, be loft. mae 7 : : _ | ; : ; : : . oa : oo, 8 . : , pres — | | 
But as for me, and Saan’s Affairs, the Thames | Geen eRe a Bes wt oe | 
Few Signets breeds, low run his famous f{treams ; ae ty, | ae | Bae e otaneng re . ro ss, 
Banks, once refounding notes more {weet and higher j he a o. Jae sagas a oe eS 7 i 
Than Rome ere boafted, or the Grecian Quire Sa Bee Cray ees a oe ee ee y 
Ring with Rime dogrel, Traveltes , fo loofe | pe Na ae hae eo oe es 2 i 
mbit aes igh They would not ferve a Ballad gagling ©) Goole ; ee: ae : uf Be . ‘ : . i a 7 i : Te ok 8 q 
eg. 7. an again ie dis No heats of Love, no poe of Honour rage, : 6 ee | : : ie es ! ae 1 
ey laste eee But foft Alternate whynings cool the Stage, = | _ ee oe eas ee es ae | 
ee ee Deboth’d Noéturnals belch’d by toping Owls, | a fo, ie Maar <— a = | 
cil re Decoy in flocks both Court and City Fowls, Po we Sgt ga wae ees i ae oe 
Jinan ener W here Heét ring Caftrills *mongtt young Meerlins fit, | a — a = | 7 - 7 ‘ | ee - - : | > a3 7 — 
| Admiring Non-enfe, little , or no wit. ar / ee ee ao" ee ap 
: And you, Sit Stork, that hated once a Play, | '  Morats ec Cae a a ete i 
i Pica ame Bae ie Night a ie ue aay Princes foould caft d ferene Look on all, genre le Se i 
Grinat chang’d Scenes, and edifying focks, Bug Pre | 7 ke fall | : : ea i 
, ferments on the wrong fede fat, a sae i 
Mongft Knighted Daws, and Parlimental flocks. ot beni. leffer they sbowld aie | : | | i 
Then faid the Stork , Birds of my Coat and feathis | ee es efent them > effer | 7 wf : | — { 
Like Steeple-Cocks,turn round with wind and ss ings no’r , but Favourites “ss at FA B. ea 3: | 
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(a) Bruffcds, and Geneva, 
for large Poultry. 
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Fas. VI. 
Of the Cramb’d Capons and the Lean one, 


Ock-chickens Maes his brood,birds of the game 


By Decaftration freed from Vewus flame, 
And Duel Heats; no more thefe little Ae 
Spurs yet but burgeond ufe , or tender Beaks, 
Difputing fenflefs jars on flender {cores, 
For Crums, a barly Corn, or vain Amours : 
But pen’d up live an Abby Lubbers life, 
Where to be Fatteft was their only ftrife ; 
With Rice and Reafons cramb’d in feveral Paftes, 
Large Capons ftrut with Hogen Mogen W aftes! 
Whofe Leg Pierce Plowman would a Meal afford, 
Famous T ike («) Bruffels bréed, or a Geneva Bird ! | 
Yet one of thele, Fean de Capoon, who made 
Them all the fport, grew penfative and fad ; 
Feafts feed not him, he dwindling pines away, 
Fearing that Scores would be, and Sawce to pay; 
Th:s took all Relifh from his Cates and Jokes, 
When Jack a Lent mop't like a fobn an Okes : 
The Corpulent Fraternitie thus charg'd, 
What ailft thou ? that with us ftill over gorg’d, 
Liv’ft at full Pleafure in a plenteous coupe, 
Yet like the Pidure doft of Famine droop ; 
Since cur'd of Love, which keeps poor Mortals low, 
W hy lookft thou like a Rook , or Carrion Crow ? 
Thy Mirth that fed us more than all our Feafts, 
So in abufive and fuch favoric jefts 


No clintch drie bobs nor borrow'd, good-wits jmp, 


Lyes filenc’d in a Melancholy dump. 
Who 
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| W ho now grown fetious, gravely thus replid ; a 
The Steward Audits will for us provide : 
fe mult be backwards read, if underftood, 
ais Treatments fignifie your Flefh and Blood ; 
Heon our Bodies and Eftates will fall, 
And bring us under Premunire all : | 
Oft in he peeps, and counts us with his Staff, 
You may, but f {mall reafon fee to laugh 
In his fowre Looks I read fome dire Defign, — 7 
Which makes poor Fobr to languifh thus,and pine. - 
Jutt as he fpake, the Major Domo comes, ‘- 
At one breath thus pronouncing all their Doom’, 
Grannie, thefe Capons mult one Charger fill, 
~ That Rafcal {pare, but all the fat ones kill. 
My Lord to morrow a grand Monfienr treats ; 
That dith’d, like Larks, on Chapoones Boulie eats > 
| But we muft have an Oleoanda Biss oe 9 
For Fin-fan Adadam, and faftideous Brisk, - f 
Potages, grounds for Sawce, will coft my Lord 
‘What a whole Month would keep a Country-board j 
Chick-peepers mutt be had, all forts of Squabs, . = 
For our Dames Gallants, andhisLady Drabss | ioe ae 
They for fweet change upon each other wink : eS Feet 
Whileft Rents comes flowly in, thus flys the Chink: 
This faid, he exzts, huffing witha Curle, 
Whileft to make ready, hobbles Gramiy Nurfe. 
Poot Capon fobn, though for his brethren fad; 
This fhort Survey of both their Fortunes made. 


Morat. | 
A Short Life and 4 Merry, many cry, 
_ Yet curfe rich Wine and Surfeits e'r they dy. . | 
Others long Poverty {pin out till Age, 7 
Their Lives while pee worth one P mee 2 S38 
a | 
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Fas. VII. 
Of the Fox and Bufh. 


Wains forth, and Mafters, Lords and Tenanis 
Fox-bal beleagur'd e’r the purpling dawn;(drayy 
Refolv'd for Injuries both to Man and Beatt, | 
Themfelves with Sport and {weet Revenge to Feaft 
Reynard Alarm’d, feeling fhady R oofs 
Shaken with clamors, Dogs, and thundring Hoof; 
With mazing Terror ftruck, Life at the ftake, 
No ule could of his Quirks and Quidits make ; 
He that his Country Neighbours, kept in Awe, 
With Fox-fur only, and the name of Law: 
In Court too, fo much Power and Intereft gain’d, 
That fome faid Reynard, not the Lion Raign‘d ; 
Who banging on the King by either ear , 
Made I{grim wait, Bruine his Dancing Bear , 
Attending when his Leifure would vouchfave 
They, or their Clients might Admittance have , 
| Who now from beat up quarters takes his flight, 


(4) The Fox is obferv'd to be th -right. 
Pico reer eta west at And a Courfe fhews them twenty Miles out-right. 


difcompos'd and filly wheni ; Cnt 
ie Gn cleus Loum much tir’d, his Spirits almoft {pent, 


a A fheltring Bufb her felf feems to prefent ; 
T born-Caftle, in for Safety he retires, 
Forcing his paflage through a ftand of Briers, 
With fome {mall buille, and a little {cratch, 
Maftering a furly and affiduous W atch ; 
Who when Purfuers he no more could hear, 
His Wits recovering ftupifi'd with Fear; 
Thus threatned he the Captain of the Fort: | see 


fab v2 


Of your Behaviour [ll inform the Court. 
How dare you keepa Privy-Couns'ler out ? 


When open lyes to R obbers your Redoubt, 
Towe | 
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Town Bulls and Goats by you anqueftion'd, Sint ; 
And make this Brothel-houfe-their conftant Inn ; 


To thole fhun Juftice, or the Kings Imprels, | 
You grant Protection in this dark Reéefs: ; ' 
- | But Loyal Subjects, when purfu'd by Foes, : 
- he Mo : | Thus to their cruel Mercie you expofe. Z | i 
de ees oe : oe 2. oo To, whom the Captain of the Caftle fpake ; i i 
oe NE yea You are Sit Reynard, if I not miltake, ‘ li 
; j sich Counfelors the Lion may have ftore: © | -_ : Ho 
Totake the Scepter, You advisd the Boare, ss es " x i y 
| His Brawnte Shields, with Ermine toinfold, .. ~ che i 
B And Swinifh Temples Crown with facred Gold; i 
That W rits and Pleas might run as erft they were,” - u . | 
Nomatter who contaminates the Chair! | ( | 
What Dog ? what curfed Cur or Hel-hound Raign'd? | : i 
| a ae oe. . Poe, | §)Lawyers Props and timber-work remain'd:  — ie 
cas ee | : - | (pi : a 6 ee oo f Ifcorn your Threats,and though my Spear fell fhort, oe i 
| ue i ae SY fe B [with thee all thefe Javelins in thy Heart. ves : 
| 
M ORALs | 
| The Prond, and Rich, Death knocking at their Gates , - 
Oft for a Horfe will offer their Effates : a sO 


The Fear once o'r, they to rbenifelves return; 


| Refming foon their former Pride and-Scorn. * 
AB: 
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Fas. VII 
Of the Fox and the Crow. 


His Crow a dainty piece of Cheefe had nitn'd, 
Moft Authors fay, all of Newmilk unskimd: | 
But of what kind or fore fcarce one agrees, | 
Whether our Home-made, orelfe Forein Cheefe : 
Yet both fides hearken to, a Reverend Bard, 
Who Cambrian ftyles the ‘Theft, fo rank and hard , 
Since itnot melted in her watry Mouth , 
‘Mongft humid Vapours and the Wind at South, 
Aid Smell which through the ambient Air convey'd 
To Reynard’s noftrils,fo quick paflage made; 
W hofe Nofe at random mounted,,thence he hies, 
And running, plots how to obtain the Prize: 
Nor long he for the Crow not Morfel fearch’d, 
But found her on a branching Alder pearch’d. 
To whom he faid ; O thou moft Heavenly Fain 
Whofe Plumes like Peacocks trains, or Rainbows are! 
Th’ imbroider’d Lights and Shadows of thy Wings 
Richer than Coronation Suits of Kings: | | 
Ithought you Black, when in a Mourning Gown | 
And Vizard-mask you lately came to Town : 
But now that fhade, and envious Curtain drawn, 
So Venus glitters ufhering in the Dawn. 
Ah could you fing! ‘To thefe add Heavenly Nots, 
I fhould procure you both the Houfles Votes 
To be the King’s White Crom ; He keeps fine Birds , 
That pleafe him with new Songs, and well-fer VVords, | 
V Vhen he from burthening care himfelf unloads, 
Mufick and Beanty conquer Men and Gods. 
But,Madam, if at no fuch heights you aim 
Not firft to four, yet covetous of Fame, 


3 
4 


You | 


wie pean Sy rege es 


You,l ll my felf , and all my Friends engage, 
Tomake the Prop and Glory of the Stage, 
Where in the Comik and the Tragick Scené 
You Women fhall undoe, as well as Men ; 
Thole dates you A&, what Worlds will there refort ? 
Both from the Country, City, and the Court. 

The fond Bird at the Court and Stages Namej 
Straight dreame herfelf a Beauty of the Game; 
The Glory of the Scene, the King’s W hite Bird: -* 
Why may not fhe be Married to a Lotd? | | 


Thus wandring in her own Fools Paradife; 


Offering to Sing, down drops the favourie Slice ; 
| Which Reynard ttiz'd,ftreight fwallowing as his own ; 
Then faid, Foul Witch, in that French ruffet Gown, 
Thought’ft thou thy felf the Phenix ? ugly Toad ! 
More like Old Nick's Neece in that mouldy Hood. 
This faid ; he fleering, leaves her full of woe, 
Remetnbring then her felf a Carion Crow. 


Mor at. 
Flatterie wide doors to C limbing Spirits opes, 
| Beneath rbeir Scorn, then feem al former Hopes 3 
Dreaming to great Preferments they afpire, 
Awakd with Dun, th are fabled in the Mire. 


u 


(a) The Crabs are obferv’d at 
Spawning-time, 10 the Weflern- Ifless 
to come down from the v.ountains Co 
the Sea ina direct Line, not baulking 
Houfes , Rocks, or whatever ob- 
(trués their paflage. 


. 
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| Fas. IX, 
Of the Crab and her Mather. 


Ad ever Hielding Crabat fuch a Miene? 

Stil hobling fide-ward,thy foul claws turn'din! 

Bafe Maggots in a Magnifying Glafs 
*Mongft Chedar Common-wealths more comly pace, 
Conduéing bufie Mites from Grange to Grange, 
Forts raifing or to build their new Exchange. 

How wouldft thou of Step-ftately Ladies learn, 
To raife a Duft, trailing thy Silken ftern ; 

Couldft thou but get into the City Vain, 
To trip up Maiden, or down Mincing-Lane ; 
I might be pleas'd with fuch a decent Sight, | 
Though Modefty be out of fafhion quite. 

Thus Beldam Grab, her Crablin Daughter chid, 
Becaufe fhe hirpl'd as her Mother did. 

When thus herill-pac’d Little one reply'd ; 
Still you lie Baiting, alwayes Braul and Chide ; 
Examples are beft Precepts, Talk’s but talk , 
Leave finding fault, and fhew me how to Walk. 

The Mother then ; Daughter y’ are very fhort, 
Though Blows more fit than Words are, to retort, 
T'll take advice ; Come! bridle clofe your Chin, 
Thruft out your Breaft, and keep your Belly in. 

When I was Young, and little as thou art, 
Tled a Bevie fir'd by Cupid's Dart, 

From Mountain Seats to pay accuftem’d Scores | 
In Thetis V Vatery Court to brisk Amours; 
VVith fteady and Majeftick pace we walk’d, 
Nor («) Precipices, Rocks, nor Rivers baulk’d, 


& . 
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| Ner deviating ftep, tillin the Main, aii iI 
_ | prsk Males attending us did entertain. | 
Come, follow me, I ence did learn to Dance : a I 
; ae on | Walk’d ftately meafures that ne’r came from France : | | , | 
fae) 2. os 7 The Fairy Court admir’d me, and Queen Mab : 
pea *,.. Grew Jealous, though grown now a wither’d Crab ; i 
| sot to the Right, nor to the Left hand {werve , | 1 
oh a Fe a gurme your Mother, punGually obferve. | . 
a car = eo co. ee : Th’ old Beldam thus, Hipfhotten and Bunch back, | i : 
ee ae, co eee eo. J Deni'd by Nature, Amble, Trot, or Rack , | a 
| | oe oe | | Her Daughter taught, to whom at laft the faid ; \ | 
| You tread awry, and I move Retrograde : 1 
My fteps like yours, as Coyn drops from the Mint, oa i . 
: | Withlike Impreffions yielding {and imprint : i 2 
iB Bucif my Obfervations be true, i 
. =, : 1B Court Madams waddle now like me or You 3 
| a Le. & 7 a a | Who fhould Exemplars be, give others Rules, 
| om) os oo | | Waving Formalities of Boarding-Schools, 


| Taking proud ceedoms {corn reftraintive Law, 
If Like Ships in Storms at Anchor rowl and Yaw; 

| No more ’gainft me and my Behaviour preach, 

| Firft learn your felf, and then your Daughter teach ; 
Who beft are flor'd with Ignorance and Pride, 
B Mot otbers £ mbecillities Deride. 


* Moral. | 
Age, Youth Inflrntts, Vices bare to four, 
B Vbilt Children o'r their Parents Footfteps ran - 

| Mothers their Dangbters in the Oven find | 

I Where once They bid ; and a will after Kind. 


FE 4 we 
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Fas. X. 
Of the Bald Man and the Fly. 


He Sun and Syrivs in Combutftion joyn'd, — 


Broil’d R ivers,and gave Fiery breath to wind. 
Whilft faltrry Atoms moving from the South 
The Air inflam’d as from an Ovens Mouth, 
Which Heat on broody moyfture Infects forms, 
Buzzing about on Sarfnet W ings in Swarms. 
A weary Swain with fweltering beams grown Faint, | 
Ready almoft in his own brine to taint; | 


Down ina Checkering Bower and frett-work fhade 
Sate to Repole, and by his Bonnet laid , | 2 Z : 7, onal AWS 
Rubs his high Forhead where had once been Hair, J 7 a Ce /// Sai nag 
Now many lufters; Oberon's Bowling Bare, Yi pp, > . | 
Where mongft the fringing Purlues oft Queen Mab, 
With her Gallant Pigwiggen play’d the Drab. 
” Onthis ftrange Spectacle Sir Cranion look’d: 
As ona Calves-head in the Shambles Cook’d, 
By Heat, and Drowth,and Phebus bufie Raies, 
Made fit for his impregnating Efiaies ; 

The Fly in high cafe novel beauty warms , 

They Death and Danger flight, that Cupid arms. 
The fierce Amour falls on like Mad or Drunk , 
And eager thrufts in his bane-breathing ‘Trunk. 

The Swain at once a tickling felt, and fmart 

From Poyfon of th’ injected venom’d Dart ; 
Plotting Revenge, the #/y how to difpatch, 

At once the Criminal Punifh and Attach , 

He lifts his Hand up fottly, with a rap, 

To diffipate him likea Butcher's Flap ; 

Which coming down {wift as the Ax and Lead, 
That falls upon the Malefactor’s Head ; 


ene Se = 
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roel in mum eared 
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vet he On W ings expanded makes E:fcape, es 


frumphing at the bravery of the Rape ; 
ind that the R uftick he had fo trepan’d - 
Tomake him bure himfelf with his own Hand: 
fae ire gos Thien faid the Swain, Laugh’ft thou that thee I mift ? 
3 y - a er ee — ‘ mS, arate 2 Bruifing my Forehead with my falling Fift ; 
a te Bg ee : Thy bonelefs body asa limber Groat ; Soe 

| thou that haft drunk my Blood and pierc’d my Fleth, > 
Td thus infule't, hadft now been made a Mefh. _ _" ao 
“EE Who thus reply’d; Such Swains,be who thou wilt; “4. # 
{orn not able cheir bald Crowns to quilt ae 
ld Daws and wrinkled Rooks herefheath their heads; st 
InLife-hair Perucks to their girdle-fteads : oo ., aes . ' 


Butyou with unthatch’d Sconce, give thanks to Fate; 
ll That] have done my bufinefs on your Pate ; | 
Before your empty Noddle now is fped, 
| Youne’r fhall want a Maggot in your Head , 

There you will find Ingredients, that fhall 

Hi Tikle your addle Brains both Spring and Fall. 


Moral. oe eed | 
When you enrag'd, Revenge for Injuries Phot, eye ¢ 2 ane | 
7 4 Take fbecial care your felf you Injure not; | 22. vee cal 
a : | LL Scoffers fall on you with lefs remorfes ae ee 
' Ll bin thofe that can with sige kill a Horfe. a a’ fhe Behe: 
, 2 
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“Cay See Firg Geerg lib. 3. 7 
Ab ne [deo Tauro: pocels abq, EF AB XI 
® e 


Pafcaa reft montem ¢ afitem, O trant ml ‘ . 
flemina ide i Of the Raftick. and his Ox. 


Aut intus claufos fatura ad prafep'a 


fervante : 
Carpe cw vires panlstio:  aricque ‘. H moft defpightful and unworthy Beaft | 
video 3 _ F | i 
Femina —- Oi Wor 

wemind What? wilt chou never work, yet always fea 


Far off the Balls alone are feeding 
tide 


There muft be Audits, if youl nothing doe. 
Behird a Mountain, oF beyond = : S 
fome Flood, Or Sweat, or Pay ; Why who are you Sir ? you; 


Shut up at plenceous falls with plea- 


Gneioen Go'ft thou not daily to the Eyes in Grafs? 


Tor feeingof the Femate watts their 


dreng:h, What muft your Dung for {atisfaction pals ? 


Who burning, mird nor Grafs, nor 


Groves, at length. ‘ ‘ ; 
« Are not your Mangers {tuff’d ? brim-full your City 


che wah her fwee: inticements 0 

Puno Ria “ill their fury turn co TH] fetch my pen’orths from thefe Larded R ibs. 
iy Seta Stes the beautas He Thus faid the Swain to his Rebellious Ox, 
Se jaya Battel, and inwarlike Who butts for Blows returns, and {purns for Knocks, 
Gain mary wounds, their bodies —- Then fpake the Beaft ; Art not afham’dtobeat f 


bath'd in gore, 
Clofing their Horns mott dreadfully ‘ i 
ney ores Me for not Working, and our Mafter Cheat ? | 
The mighty woods, and heavens valt . ¥ 
: courrrefound, ~ How can they Service do that want their Pay ? | 
omere ands Warriours paflure in 
one a0 . 3 © § 
Fair Coats unknown, the Var.- F ed with Danck Provender and Multy Hay 2 
uifh’d goes, 7h: ? : 7 
Pare state , and the proud W hilft I am {terv d, like one of Pharob's Kine, 
Conqneror'’s blows, 


‘Chat unceveng’d tom bimhis Love W hat fhould my Belly fill, your Coffers line: 


view i fall, and mative Realms §=— Bur this not all the Quarrel, though all truth, 
ae tae, recruits tis oree, be Thou rob'{t me of my Dowcets inmy Youth ; 
ey ae abedbut costly V7 hich odious Injury foill I brook, 

Meena cg ce That now ftand by, torfooth, and only look ; 


Hee i : : 

Aganils Tree, venting on ch’ Air his ] could W ell with,fuch my Revenge fhould be : 
ae Day through both fides thy treacherous heart may fee. § 
Reave are thofe flames that kindle in the Male, 


sevitering the fand as Prologue to the 
hebt 
aoa ; 
Hi. force recruited on the fae he fers, 
And boldly up his carclefs Quarters 
beats. : 
As when atSea the nuired Waves 


Viewing a beauteous Heifer in the Vale; 
ee Heavenly War, delightful Rage! 
healt s ; : : 
fo gaint Rocks they When ‘ «) Bulls fpurr'd on by Rivalthip, engage: 


And now .t land, 
(lrangcly roar, ‘att 
ae ae 2 ee iahfeat, E 
i oh chan Mountains break upon Duis pecori imperstet ,Facm tora armenta [eqaan- Their frighted Owners fly ; flat ee 4 
T A are ds bov! whirfd with the Tis inter fefe mulea ve ualnera mifcent, — (Hrs The Cattel and, the se ctted B 
re deep | loads boy! wars 0" Cornidg, oboixi isfigant 5 ch fanguine Largo Who fhalt Command,whom muftt en 

> U3 


foaming lide : : . 
F ine ‘ a p Pocmitn nemus omne remugite 3 
And workirg calt up fand on every i ie, : They gore each other in the dreadiul, reiere 
Till treams of Blood their necks ants iL can 
(ders dnwe ne 


fide. 
tial taentip igo a8 so when from Syl, ot Taburnns we 
see Firgs! JEneid. bb v2. ; i ee a 
Crem duo conver jis inimica prev Two Bulls ¢! gag ee blaody Battel fee ; 
raurt 
Frontibus sacurrent , pavids eefere 
magsftrs, 


Stal pews omme mits mutum, war [fant- 


. te F 
And echoing Woods the Bellowers “oh 


Th 


git Juve, : 
: , org 


Birsoi ances acta tania aaest 
ESOPS FA 
The Herds amazed ftand, the Grove refounds, 
[The bellowing H etfors dealing wounds for wounds, : _ 
z By this I might have been the Parfon's Bull, : - 
| And like him round, Choice beauties pick and cull ; - 
Had fweet-breath’d Wives, and black-ey’d Concubines, 
Anda Fair Iffue fprung from my own Loyns, | a 
Who now thus live a folitary life , | e 
Barr'd from the dear enjoyments of a Wife. 
Then faid the Swain ; F ond beaft,is that the caufe ? 
How many know J, could they find a Claufe 
To be Divore’d, their whole Eftates would fpend, 
Who fee now of their Miferies no end : 
} Hadit chou a curft Cow,though her Horns were fhort, 
Evening and Morn fhe'll gore thee to the Heart ; 
j Nevrlet thee reft, until Commanding all, 
che Rule at Rack and Manger in thy Stall : 
; Know thou dull Lump,know inconfiderate Ox, 
ce < | ~Thavea Wife, am Married with a Pox; 
- _ Who never refting, either Eare alarms 
VVith faddain Tempefts, and affiduous'ftorms 5 
At Promifes, and Marriage Vows fhe {purns, 
To Rogue and R afcal, Lord and Mafter turns 5 
As Law and Gofpel, her own will Tranflates : 
Cold Comforts freeze my Bed, and froft my Cates 5 
That I believe thee Happier in thy Stall, 
Than I with fuch a Partner in my Hall. 
Once I her baitings not fo well could brook, 
| Long-fuffering Patience over-power'd, I ftruck ; 
My hand rais'd high, and witha knotty Crab, 
At once to Humble and Chaftife the Drab ; 
Tipffd with Ale, Shipp ry the Floor, J fell, 
And ftraight the Devil my V Vife, mounts Michael : 
Nev lay fal'n Husband fo be:Belxebub'd , | 
My Checks fhe Rubrickd, and. my Temples drub’d er . 
y 


7 . 
ieee abo is we Saree aiens ee aE OE sc ee eee ee es Be de . rece eta 
Sees ais Ss jabeees oa wena tgie ots UE aay a Tie net Td ech eo l tien: eee tatty od 7 gfe aed Fars i eh 
- ee a - = : ss te gest 7 alae a a 
ae foes Sa Re . Q. ; d 5 ‘ ; me . 
Be ae fs ORES Pu 7 i : 8 \ ae Ny 
x, . ive % : z s 5 ee aby 
ar <P a. 7 fag : fe 


re eet an NR eit ae a 
N ae) 


asp ghia comes aes = 
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ra) A kind of Fly that ere / a ee ennai e ae acl? ace) ; 
Beats, raed bythe Greeks Orr My Head new moulding pummel d into Pap ‘ 
which hath its fi gnificaiion ana de- Mobbled nine dayes a my Confidering-cap 


yivation from icpey, tebe mad , be- 


fe icmakes them furious. 
SecT ie. Ceacelibet: Before my E'yes beheld the bleffed Day, 
saa Silari circa iliciba,/que vt- Moitning a Black and Blew, da Becks I ie a 


i ye volitans, Cus nO- . 
Plurimas Alburnum voltanes mim” Thuis Cohing oft, | better ten to one, | 


men Afilo 


re 


‘ 


R meft, Ocftrum Grait vertere A 7 . “ , 
pe has Though Arm‘d with Ale, had let the Fiend alone; 


vocant(s : 


Afper, acerba fonans, quototd exter ; ; 
rita jlvis Whileft Skimmington my neereft Neighbour ftrode 
A Yly about the Groves of Silarus A mans, d Coll-ftaff, and in Pennance rode 5 


Diffuginnt a menta, &e, 
ae vcacencqrecamtiae, Dae Onenor leIves YOUN TUID Ss fingle Spoufe, 


ly plants, “4: ; 
Afi eallaby Romans, bnethe fame One Devil is too little for your Houle , 


he Greeks fh le Ocfiren by an anu- x , “ : 
© ent natne You for a Legion are. Ah ! hadft thou half 
ae soe and loud , whofe C ani iv ‘dfe Mit wes f 
tro fhun, ieesk 
To fhelcring Woods affrighted Carrel Of mune , ap 1a ee? enflels Calf, 
renter their eclopne nets Hea- Thou {marting,worfe than bitten by A — Gad, 
ched nd, a : ; ; 

Fern ot alow Taxegrn W ouldft, Bellowing, thy Country fly Horn-mad: 

refound. . 
eeu eMonfler jam torga- But fince fuch Paradoxes you difpute . 

: » pute, 
He ine alone Art fuch a Rebell, and a Fool to boote, 

OWS 


This for it rages in the {corching heat, Tl beat new Principles into thy Pate, 


Thou muft with care from teeming 


Catrel b . ; : 

and ieeding Herds, both when the Shall from courfe Flefh thy duller Soul tranflate ; 
Sun fhall rife, ; ‘ - 
Niphe with gadomn Since Decaftration will not mend thy Head, 


Or Nighe with glorious Star 
the Skies. 


Death fhall, much better than my Marriage-bed. 


Moral. 

Dull ave inteftine Wars, and civil Strife, 

To lowd Divifions betwixt Man and Wife ; 
Gentle Ufurpers mild the T yrant's rod, 

To a Smock- Rampant, and to be Hen-trod, 


Recereaes 
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Fas. XI. 
Of the Ant and Grafbopper. 
—«He King of Anthil and Pifmirian Lords , 


Each mounted on their own peculiar Hoards , 
Sate fo diftinguifh’d Earls,Marqees,and Dukes: 
tnd not by Blazonrie in Heralds books , 


Where W orthy Sires produce lefs worthy Sons, 
sich as long Patience teach unwearied Duns , 
“T Arbafe Mechanicks fawcinels admire , 
| jut Debts befeeching, Ruin’d by the Fire ; 

Who fcorn all Principles accounted Juft, 
hdulging Sloth, Pride,Ignorance, and Luft: 
I pit thele advanc’d by Induftry and Care, 
| | Were to themfelves both Anceftor and Heir; 
| [Ther Purchale for th’infuing Winters ftore, 
fatitledd them to Honours lefs or more. 
“|, | An Envoy from the Grafboperian States, 

4) 1 Tiyshad Conven'd thefe pettie Potentates, 
' [When to the Monarch and his {mall Devan, 
~ [Thushumbly their Ambaffador began. 
| | Anbillian Soveraign, and Emetian Peers, 
|B Enich’d with wealth from Ceres golden ears | 
| | Who in thele Penetralia’s under ground, 
| Not hear rough W inter, faws and Storms refound, 
Nor prices minding of rais'd Wood and Coals, 
—WStwarm and feafting, cocker up your Souls : 
Live happy ftill, and be for ever bleft, 
Soyou will pitty 2 poor State diftrelt ; 
Who had while Summer lafted, plenteous Boards, 
Meads, Flowrie Vallies of their own accords, 
derv'd up choice Cates, but when the Sun declin’d, 


Fab: 42° 


And Days did up in fhorter periods wind, 
, | Ufhenn? 


ese eas Ey RE 


Semarang at hat 


are 


Hep 


ee ee nin a ET 
te ae ramen enteral 


a ee 


ee ae 
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a er ere | org iene tee ee eee &§ 
Which Trees dilrob’d of Leaves,Fields of their flowes Nor more Our falle Enthufiaft we beheld, | ial , 


Winters approach threatning to Ruin all , Who us co this fad Embaffie compell’d. ee 
F : Love : Then thus the 4) Kin d] ee Ie idan te ode _ 
Difcharg’d upon us Fove's cold Arfenal ; ; W : King to the ftarv’d Envoy faid ; (see Pig. nid. thas z= 
All forage thus deftroyd, all green below We ktiow no Manufadure, ufeno Trade ; pia catia aes haa 4 
: << Peer Bo ae _ Cui populairt, bgemis meinores,ieTogi 
Left naked, Pennanc’d in cold fheets of Snow: __ | Inspring We Sowe not, nor in Winter Reap, i aaa 
Allt € Herbage, Frui Y ftuff’d our Granges are, 0 Markets ch ge a ae aia ca 
: 2S al : a4 r « per herbas q 
orts O or age, ruits, whatever Corn, ct : ng ; 4 be arkets C c€ap od Convettant calle angojto ; pars agmind a 


cogunt, 


Are in by Pealants or your People born : Rather than we would Princeimplore, or State, Caftigantque moras opere onsnis femita 


: ; ae 2 . fereets 

Affiftance from your Granaries we crave, Orhang poor Clierits at an Emperor's Gate, Soch . i 

: z : j Sotheerful Atits plandring a tieap of 

Let not a Nation Perifh, you may fave and my fwarthy Legions fhould not fpare, Ria de apeiee 
i ; ae vee ae And minding W inter, to their Gran 

i) Alcinous Fruit, but Camps revictual there,: 


4 . : ges pet, 
For which next Harvelt, they will make return, The black ‘Bands march , a Convoy 


Z . : oe ; guards the fpoy! 
Our Lufty Long-fhanks fhall help in your Corn: Hort yards o'r-run, our bowells never yearn Tiong arrow cradts , fome with 
; ae . a joyadforcestoyl 
Thus grateful they propofe to pay their Score Athavock made, minding our own Concern, Te bear one pondrous Grain, whilet 
? others beat 


Choice Plants and Flowers deftroy, we ner make hale, Te ward] Troops; all pattis with Ia- 
. : our heat. 
Unlels we Scalding water feel, or Salt. 


And double by their pains your next years Store, 
When the Anthillian Heroe thus reply'd ; 


(«) See Virg. Georg. lib.a. 


en te NA abs tate ce tn Erman eee 


In Summer we ’gainft Winter ftorms provide ; Say to your Lords, Inot deplore their chance, 


You who in Summ@er Sung, in W inter Dance, 


How could you Golden Harvett idly {pend ? 


caenineg$o 1.12. 


Could you believe thofe Joys would never end ? Sofi yon bellies, fo your bodies arm, 


| Gainft wants approaching, and th’ infuing ftorm. 
Begon, who to Phanaticks credit give ; 

| Fifth-Monarchie People I fhall ne’r relieve 5 

| Beides, You term your Self a State Diftreft, 

} Antimonarchal Locuft , I deteft. 


Who thus return’d ; Sir, we were over-reach’d, 
By onc to us New-fangled Dodrine teach’d, 
Holding forth, Phebus our Protector would 
Tranflate us from all Hunger, Thirft and Cold 
To gyptand the fruitful banks of Nile, 

To endlefs Feaftings without Care or Toyl. 


So him we treated, and in Sunfhine fung, 


ce eke Teta a a a 
na , ; eer ; 


Living as Merry as the day was long, 
Expecting when a Weftern wind would rile, 
Should bear us to our promis'd Paradife ; 

But when the time,and long’d for hour was come, 


That we believ’d fhould be the (*? Day of Doon; 


(a) Which Story in Grmany, 18 4° 


large fet down in that Treatite con- No Storm appear’d, no thick condenfed Crack, | - MoRAL. 
With Thunder rofe, Heavens Turrets to attack, | Some always Feaft, make Court, fing, play and Dance; 
But prov’d all Fair, fo univerfal Cleer, And never fear the turns of fickle Chance : 
That Day ftands Crown’d the Glory of the yer Provide for Age, whillt Young get Lands and Money; 

| Left Old and Poor, the Dogs do pis ution yes 


cerning the Lutherian War, Sleden. 


1 


F ape 
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Fas. XI. 
Of the Ox and Steer. 


Hus to a labouring Ox turn’d out to feed, 
Himfelf recruiting ia a verdant Mead, » 
In Ralyarie, a well-fed Bullock faid; 
Welcome old Uncle, you drive on your trade, 
W hilft Lin fweeteft grafs keep Fat and Plump, | 
Your R ibs like Billows threat your Rocky Rump; 
W hy waite you thus your felf, and health deftroy? 


Sweating for that which others muft enjoy ?: 


Fill up your hollow Flanks, and craggy Chine, 
Feaft all the Evening, all the Morning Dine ; 
Powder your Harr, fullied with Sweat and Duf, 
Nor more with back and belly runatruft, 
And though unfit to get your felf an Heir, 
Keep Company with Heifers fat and Fair, 
Them, and their Town-bulls, bellowing Hectors treat, 
So your Executors whate’r defeat, | 
And me ‘mongft Madam white-fac’d Calves invite, 
Spending your lives remainder in Delight. 

W hen gravely thus the fober Ox reply’d ; 
Thus the Induftrious, Idle Beafts deride, 
Each guzling Bulchin, Buffle-headed Calf, 
Atall indeavours whatfocver, laugh ; 
Bufinefs they hate, purfuing no Defign, 
But what concerns the Belly, or the Groyn; 
Rather than I my precious tume would waft, 
And winged Minutes fpur, that fly too faft, 
Lead to Spring-Gardens, Mulberry fhades,and Parks, 
Vizard-Mask’d Heifers, and their pye-bald Sparks, 
Proud giggling Females ftill unveil'd attend, 


And be on Duty, my Effate to fpend, 


TRSOPS FABLES. ht 


ao 


ould endure both ftinging Flys, and Goads, 
1.4 Yoak’d hot Summers draw in dufty Roads. 
Whileft gravely thus Dilcours’d the Labouring Ox, 
the Lion's Purveyors, the Wolf and Fox, 
she Prey furveying, to each other fpake ; 
Leave that Lean fterveling, the Fat Bullock take, 
fewill become the Boyler and the Spit, 
rbarrell’d, help to furnifh out the Fleet. 
Thisfaid ; The Steer they to a Govert drew, 
sndin the Lion's Name Arrefting, flew. (glad, 
| Then Praife-Fove Bare-bones {pake ; Thou mayft be 
loor pay no Poll-money, nor R oyal-Aid, 
No Subfidies, their no-lands raife no Tax, 
Ifull be {till the fame, a Labouring Ox; 
{ylong as they can thus count up thefe Ribs, | 
Ifall in fafety beat Empty Cribs. . 


MoRAL. 
One mounted on the wings of Youth and Weakb, 
Nev dreams of Poverty , or lofs of Health : 
ho whilft be dallying lies in Fortune's Lap , 


The Strampet gives ber young Gallant a Clap. 
G 2 Fas. 
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Fas. XIV. -_ _ <=, os 2.8 
Of the Lyon and the Kid. | | 


"a 


th 
4 He Lion cemb’d with hunger , a al 


Of al! difeafes Empty boards the wort ; 
On a ftcep Summet jutting o'r the woulds 
Cropping Heath-buds, and Briers,a Kid beholds, 
Fo whom the Monarch faid ; My pretty Kis 
Come hither, I'm your King! Do as 1 bid ; 
Survey Our plenties, fec a glorious fight , 
To which my little Subject [ Invite ; 
Here flowric Meads, fades are, and Golden Plains, 
Here Vincyards full of Walks, and winding Lanes; 
Harfh Juniper forfake, and bramble boughs, 
eee And here on tender (4? Vines foft branches broule: | 
Why ftandit thou frighted? why look’ft thouto pal 


Non alitm cb culpam Baccho caper 


cmnibis arks To fec my fhagey Main, and bufhic Tail ? 


Caditur, & wetres sacint proferina 


ili. ‘Mongft Calves and Colts, if not a Counfel-day 


Onely for this crime we on Altars qa. > : . 
pay Tird with Scate-works, t for diverfion play ; 
Racebas a Gort, and AG the antient 


phy. The Crown /:flairs, and ferious bufinels fours, 


Not fiveetried by fome recreating hours : 

tTeis no King’ that at his leifure wants 

iis Drolls, Buffoons, and fawning Sycophants, 

Rich Wine,fweet Mafick choyce of beautcous Dames | 

Fo kindle, and to quench Loves pleafing flames. 
{ once made captive, driven from my Crown, 

Wasasa Wonder, fhew’d fron Town to Town; 

A Lamb and 1, Companions there did play 

To frelh Spectators the whole Summers day, 

He my fharp Teeth not fear’'d, nor griping Paws, 

W ould run his Head into my open Jaws : 

Come, leave that barren Rock, and hungry Atr, 

And to my Palace in yon W ood repair. 


R Gayurood fecit. 14 


Grit 


| 
BS OPS FABLES. 23COCO | 
| “Grim Sir, be you the King! The Kidreplys, = (ti(itS~S | ; 
| Though you Speak mildly, dreadful are your Eyes ! | | 
| Should I your Favourite be, and very near, ot | 
| [fill fhould Tremble when you, Sir, appear ! | 
| Princes as well as Courtiers, now, they fay, 7 al 
Sign Debts, make Grants, Promife and feldome pay ; | 
They talk abroad, Exchequers are lock’d up ; 
| AtCourt no Tables, fcarcea Cheering Cup: 
| Rather than to Neceflities afpire, | 
E T'iltarry here, and feed on humble Brier; eet i 
| Who well are fetled, thoughin Mean eftate, | ut 
\ | | Their Chang’d condition may repent too late. itt 
i 
ea S 
ie 
aE 
Hy 
| 
! i: 
| } 
a 
Morat. 
Better be Captain in the finalleft Fort, | th 
Than be Commanded in a Princes Court : _ | | | 
| Yet the Ambitious that Preferment prixe 
Ran through the meanelE Offices to rife. Bas | | | 
: -_ 4 | 


3 
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Fas. XV. 
Of the Satyr and the Sword, 


Satyr paffant by a Forreft fide, 
A Sword ’mongft checkring Foliage efpy’d , 
Firft ftartled at the dreadful Blade and Hilt 
With Antique figures hatch’d,and rarely gilt, 
Off Difcompos'd he drew, then undifmaid , 
Loft Spirits recovering, thus th’ Admirer faid. 
W onder whate’r ! fince I did ne’r behold 
Such dazling Silver, nor fuch lightning Gold! 
Thy Country, Name, and Character impart , 
That thee I Value may at thy defert. 
The Pomel then, caft like a Hero's Head, 
From Brazen Lips with Gold enamell'd, faid ; 
You fea Sword, an Inftrument of Death! 
This fhining Coat of fteel is Hetfor's Sheath, 
Whof Soul through feveral Tranfmigrations pat, 
Lyes penn’d up in this Cut-throat Inne ar laft: 
When firft within this Iron cage confin'd 
Lin a Monarch’s Hand in Battel fhin’d, 
Pruning rank Rebels with a tender Edge, 
That choak’d Prerogative with Priviledge ; 
Mildly he us‘d me, lopping Weeds with care, 
Though ftubborn Traitors they his fubjects were , 
When fickle Fortune, who dethrones or Crowns, 
Kings topfie turvies, and advanceth Clowns, 
With a damn’d Oath, and Covenanting Kirk , | 
Out-weigh’d the Right, and fettled a bad Work ; : | aiue 
Of Royal Ermins did the Meck difrobe, | on 
Sciz'd Sword and Scepter and Terreftrial Globe , 
Whileft deluges of tears his pious Soul 
In briny Billows watted to the Pole: 


Then 


| ZESOPS FABLES: 
fen Guarded I a one Nights upftart Gourds, 
Parliament Govern’d without King or Lords ; 
Me from that throng a Conper Captain gain'd ’ 
1 Who Rufd in Purple of three Realms diftain’d ; 
I This bloody Monfter greedy of bad Fame, 
| Only of Kingfhip, wanting but the Name, 
| Refolv’d to be a Monarch; when kind Fate 
1 [eft he fhould antient Thrones contaminate ; 
| To Seats of Furys with a Tempeft hurl'd , 
This demie Fiend, and Troubler of the World: ’ 
1 Then change of Government each minute fpawn‘d, 
Me fhuffling here and there, from Hand to Hand, 
When from the rifing (*? Sun and glorious Right , 
Aguilty Flyer dropt me in his flight. 

Art thou that Heétor, faidthe Satyr , who 
Sooft the Greeks in that long War o’rthrew ? 
| By Prowefs purchafing immortal Fame : 
| Wehear that many now goe by your Name, 

That in the Suburbs exercife their Rage, 

The Taverns and the Ord’naries, the Stage ; 
Be they like you, when you imbodied were, 
Routing whole Squadrons with your fingle Spear ? 
[ i 0, why thus prepare we 'gainft the tall 
| Busvians, or their Amadis de Gaule 2 
Had there been two fuch ‘4? Heétors, Stories fay, 
Tioy might have ftood and flourifh’d to this day. 


Then faid the Sword ; Thofe Hectors that are there, 


Net faw a Field, never in Battel wete ; 


They arm’d by Bacchus, ule for Warlike Tools, 


Ede’'d Pots and Bottles, Trenchets,Chairs,and Stools; 


One like me living, one fo Strong and Stout, 

| Would thoufands of fuch fhadow-Heétors rout : 
But here wants time thefe Braggarts to unmask , 
Their Chara@er would more than Volumes ne 


ut 


(a) The King’s happy Reftaura- 
tion. 


(4) See Virgil. Aneid, lib. 8. 


>--~Dattores primi, Meflapus & Ufens, 

Contemptorque deism Mezentius, nndi- 
que cogunt 

Anxilia, co latos vaftant catoribus 
agros. 

Mittitar & magni Venulas Diomedis 
adurbem, 
as petat Anxilinm, Orbe 


Mefapus and bold Vfens , Generals 
were, 

With proud Mezentins,who no God 
did fear ; 


Each where they prefs, and empiy _ 


fpacious Plains, 

To fill their Regiments with fturdy 
Swains. 

They Benle fend to great Titides 
Sea 


Againit the Trojans landed, Aid tine 
treat, 

And tell, e£neas vanquith’d Gods 
did bring, 

Who ftyles bimfelf, by Fates Decree , 
a King, 

ae many Nations with the Dardas 
de, 

His Name through Latinum {preading 
far and wide. 

of fuch Beginnings, what may be the 

End? 


If vata Fortune fhould his Sword 
atcend ; 

Was far more evident to him alone, 

Than co King Taraxs, or Latinas, 
known 


SOPS FABLES. | 


36 mi 
——— "But now take Pitty, if thou haft efteem , } 
For the true Hector, him inclos'd redeem ; 
My Brazen Head hath fpoke, Time will be paft, 
This day for my Redemption is the laft : 
Thou demie Deity me elfewhere difpole , 
He that is more than Man, than Man more knows, 
Then faid the Satyr ; True, I have a Spell 
Shall free thee, if thou Prifoner wert in Hell : 
But firft Dil fweat this Blade, foften the Edge, 
And at the Point purgea fteel powder {cege, - 
Then Vomiting, ejeét thee at the Hile, 
Go after to the Devil, if thou wile. 
This faid, he haftens home, and kept his Word, 


Making the Senfitive a Senflefs Sword. 


Morat, 
Princes to Laws and Policie may truft, 
Be Merciful, Religions , Wife, and Fuft : 
But Swords muft flubborn Subjetts keep in awe, 
All other Tyes not valu'd at a flraw. 


a 


F as 


res FABLE a - ~ || 


Fas, XVI | 4d 
Of the Heathen and his Idol. 
(Gods 


H thou! whom ‘mongft ourLars and houthold 7 4 
My Anceftors tranfported through the floods, 7 
From burning J roy, and fettled here to be 

Happy in their Pofterity and Thee : 

| Yet now with contrite heart and blubber’d Eys, e 

Though daily I Invoxe and Sacrifice ; 
No means neglected, doing what I can, 
Want comes upon me like an Armed Man, 


And the poor Remnant of my torn Eftate, 

One in Rebellion with the King of late, 

+ Calls his Inheritance, lays Claim unto ; 

Which if he carry, me muft quite undoe : 
Yet my wife Father made a fair accord, 


| HePurchas’d what was gotten by the Sword, | i 
But fcrupling Lawyers have enough pickt out : i 

| Toput my Title and his Sale in doubt ; | 
YI my Counfd have, and Witnefs Feed, | | 

| ToPlead and Swear th’ irrevocable deed : | A | 

Bucah! my W ants will fterve my Caule, all’s loft, (a) See Virgs sid libs 9. | 

| None gratis Damn themfelves, not Knights o'th’ pot ; Brees ratam Stigii per flumins | | 

| Help now, or never, help elfe comes too late! ze forrentes, atrague woraigne il 
And muft Alms crave at anothers Gate. eevee seemelech 0 a 

Thus Pray'd the Superftitious, when a (4) Nod This by his Brother’s Siygian fears 


. : ore, 
Blind zeal prefents from his confenting God. And by the brimione lake,and difmal it 


fhore, 
Now joyning Ifue they to H e aring came, By the black Gulph, and the Infernal 


Pic i. : 
Whofe Nod Olympus fhook, confirm- 


Great concourfe thither drawn by pratling Fame, aie : 
Jaties impannel'd, Witnels fworn , and all Sypiter did all chings, nutu oF rennt, 
| Supposd the Plaintiff's Canfe would to the wall, ein Fund see 39. ser Sal | 
‘ | | | When his grave Counfel drew their latter Card, oblerecs, dae lalla Manila Now | 
in Pupiter and ano is Thunder, ‘| 


And one fhort proof a well-pack’d bufines mard; | 
Fal’n i 
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WVouldtt not to thy Devoted torn with Want 


cored a a e - Sen Ou eae, EO Poe ae nee 
Fal’n from his Hopes, thus thrown down in a trice 
D] 


Undone for ever, ne’r again to rife ; | And greedy Lawyers, one finall Penny grant ? 

He from the Court went Sweating ina Rage } The tythe of this bad my undoing Crue | | 
Fes hic : 1 : | : 

a ic damn’d God his es y to alwage ; { fought off, and me with Honoiir and applaule : : 

W hen :hus upon him the incenfed fell. put thus recruited I'll recover Coft 


If (had ferv’d the Fiends, the Devil in Hell : : 
Withhalf that Zcal and fervour Thee I ferv'd a4 ind all my beatin, ora capers loft. 
He would not thus have left me to be fterv'd, 

Turd opt of all, naked a begging go, 
Furies may melt, Stocks, no Compaffion know, 
What made my Ignorant Parents thee implore ? 
And with fach Reverential awe Adore ? 
Whol deaf Ears Marble are, whofe Bowels rock, 
wi at “fame tae ae Humane fhape, but Headed like a & ) Shock. 
| But Dog’sface, now thy weaknels I’ll deteé, 
And this foul form of Godlinefs difled ; ' 
Beaten to powder thee I'll level lay, 7 | | ; i 
For my undoing, and this difmal day. 

This faid ; he takes him Pediftal and all, | | 

And with ftrange Fury hurls againft the Wall, 
In pieces dafh’d like brittle glafs, then trod 
To Morter, {cattered fragments of his god: 

When anew Light the duftie mifts unfold ; | | | 
Out of the Head and Ruptur'd-belly, Gold, | | 
Reverberating rung the Idol's Knell, | 7 
And Lightnings midft a Rubifh Tempeft fell ; | 
Whileft through a Cloud of Witnefles he {pies, 7 
Gemms, Jewels, Ingots, a no little Prize ! i 

~ Which be at firft an idle Vifion thought, | 
But feeling what he found and never fought ; 
So huge a Treafure, fuch prodigious {tore , 


| Moral. | i 
Madnefs oft belps the Defperate, fometimes Chance 


That thofe that thirft for Gold could ack no more; | “thers Debaucherie and full Cups advance ; 

Smiling, hefaid; Ah miferable Hound ! Some dive the Seas, fearch Mines, Coffers to load, 

W hy didft thou thus conceal what I have on : ue Thee Sell their King, and that Betrayes bis God. 
; H 2 


ou 
F ap. 


Sooo ee 


‘pie = we ee 


Ca} See Firg. e€ntid, lib, 10, 


Panditer interea domus omiipotentis 
fey i: 

Oe fl > — 

Ceneriisemgue vecat arvsim pater; at, 

| Aaminum Rex, 

Sidercam in fedem , terras unde ardue 
HS OMNES, 

Caftraque Darddniaism afpettat poptte 
lofgue Latinos. 

Confidunt tcllis bipatentibus , 


ipft ™? Ena@ing things nor handfome , juft, nor fit, 
Mean while Heavens fpacious Court You private Pieks and {elf-concerns debate, 


fpreads open, when 

‘The Yather of the Gods, and King of 
Men, 

A. Councel -call’d, where from his 
Starry Throne, 

TH Anfenian quarters,and beleaguer- 


ed Town, 
With the whole Worlds vaft Regions 
he furvey’d, 
mien his Houfe of Deities thus 
aid. 


When thus the Sire in nipping Language fpake. 
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Fas. XVHU. 


Of Phebus, the Covetous and Envious Man, 


Ummon'd by +) ove to his great Countfel, all 
The Gods Affembling in Heavens Starry Hall 
In Chryftal Nieches order’d places take ; 


Celeftials, Convocated here you fit, 


Whilft Fallow lies the grand Affairs of State ; 
And if by chance fome wholfome Laws we make, 
Such care you of the Execution take ; 

That Man Our Chief Authority contemns, 
Looking on Gods as Poets idle Dreams, 

That now their Crimes reach fuch a brazen height, 
Unmask’d Day fees the darkeft deeds of N ight ; 
Nay, more on Us each Malefactor pins , 

His venial, greater and more hainous Sins : 

Mars Protcé&s Murther, and Rebellious Swarms 
Influenc’d by him , *gainft Princes take up Arms: 
On Bacchus lay they the Abufe of Grapes; 

And Venus Pillows all their loofe Efcapes ; 

The City-Cheat, and Highway-R obber too, 
Hermes, they boaft their Signatures from you 5 
With Lampoones, Phebus, and burlesk R eproach, 
And funo for Dame Hanghties Golden Coach : 
Neither {cape I, that Heaven and Earth Command, 
Whzen Surley People are to be trepan’d ; 
Clandeftine Plots for open Action ripe, 

Striking at Kings that are of Gods,the Type, 
When down muft come R eligion, and all Laws, 


In my Name Arm they, and Atteft their Caule : 


Therefor | 


| Summes doubled : his enjoyments twice as much... o> 


ee ge ‘ : 
Tuerefore let Phoebus take a fttiG review 


| And make Report, if what we hear be true: | 
| Mercy We rather would than Wrath imploy, 


Not drown bad Cities, nor with Fire deftroy. 
The God thus ordered, leaves his fhining Robe, 


Velted in Clouds, and makes the Terrene Globe 
{ Swifter than Thought, fwift as the quickeft Eyes, 
Through Empires, Kingdoms, and R epublicks flyes ; 


Siw the feven deadly Champions Flags unfurl'd, 

And open Vice Encampt about the World ; 

Finding Crimes much alike, as on a Stage , 

Here, Act they Comick Shifts, there, Tragick R dge 5 | 
Though he no Gyants found,’gainft Heaven to fight, 


| Nor Rigg out fifty (2) Chambermaids a night ; _ &) Alluding to Hereules preatelt 


sae : : Labour, Devirgining fifty Maids id 
Nor blazing-Comets, Drinkers that could {will one Night, ie coatal 


Whole Oceans off, and yet be Thirfty: fill ; 

Yet All well-wifhers were, did what they could, 

And each where fwarm’d Offenders, Y oung and Old. 
An accurate Survey thus having made, 

Of Men and Manners, to himfelf he faid ; 

Why fhould 1 more incenfed Jove provoke ? 


| Tilturn this ferious bufinefs to a Joke, 


Noend of Crimes, Offenders every where, 


| And feveral Laws, fufficiently fevere ; 


From two comes yonder,Humane Creatures Icarce, 
Matter of Moment fhall become a Farce, 
That fpightful Dog,and Avaritious Chuff, 
Shall make for Laughter Argument enough : 

To whom he faid ; Accept from Heaven a Grant, 
That you, nor yours hereafter never Want, 
But he that firft implores, befure to craves 
Whole Mines of Gold, fince ‘tis but Ask, and Have 5 - 
Hewho er fecond begs, Fove-will not orutch 


ahs 


i ee 


This Riddle put the W retches to a ftand, 
That ke fhould Happieft be, did Laft Demand ! 
The Avaritious judg’d himfelf accurft 
To lofe a Moyetie by begging Firlt ; 
When double Mifchief th’ Exvzous thus defigns, 
Fove take this Eye, and keep thy promis’d Mines ; 
Then of his Purchafe let the Greedy boaft, 
W hen I but One, and he both Eyes hath loft, 
Then Phebus {aid ; This feems a fubtle Plot, 
To be two lofers , when both might have got ; 
By this you each had Miriads enjoy’d, 
This Spightful Wretch hath all your hopes deftroy'd 
Since here Fove's Grant, and my Commiffion ends, 
Kindnefs not Harme, to Mortals he intends ; 

This faid, he fcales Coeleftial Aboads , 

And told this pleafant Story to the Gods. 


Morat. 
Foul Avarice with Gold and Silver nurs'd, 
~ Cryes ftill more yet, and never quencheth thirft : 
Tbe Envious wretch whofe eye makes otbers fmart, 
Freel bungry Adders baiting on bis Heart, 


F as, 


F 
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Fa Be XVIII, 


Of Fupiter and the Bee, 


He Gods thus put upon a merry pin, 
Wav’d pruning Vices,and vain Cure of Sin, 
| Remembripg they themfelves had often 
And for like Crimes juft Punifhment delerv’d; (fwerv'd, 
When Fove thus {pake ; Lay by the Earth’s Affairs? 
Man little for Our Ads and Statutes cares ; 
Princes Fdiéts not Executed , they 
t Like Cobwebs force, and se their King’s ae -way 
Bring Nectral Goblets fwoln above the edge, 
| Hang, bufinels, let us Gods each other pledge. 
This faid, Cocleftial Tables ftraight were {pread, 
Nefar their Tope, Ambrofza their Bread. - 
When the Hyblean Monarch,King of Bees, 
AHony-comb, thus fove upon his knees, 
| Humbly prefents: Take, Emperour of the Skies, 
A Nations W ork, the load of many Thighs ; 
Extracted Quinteflence from various Flowers, 
| Which deck May’s bofome, big with April fhowers, 
Their King Grand-bee the Offering foon as faid, 
hhumble pofture at Zove's Footftool laid. 
Who thus reply’d ; I well refent your gift, 
Who for himfelf an Infant, could not fhift, 
| Leftin a Cretan Cave hem’d in with Woods, 
Obfcur’d from Mortals and Immortal Gods, 
When 1 for Milk, the Teat long wanting, cry'd, 
With fweeter Food your Grandfires me fupply’d ; 
Bewixt my thirfty Lips they Hony ftiv’d, 
| Which my faint {p’rits nigh yielding up retriv’d ; 
Starving I {cap’d, condemned to be flain, 
And then a Caft-away, in Heaven now raiga. 


This 
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This faid ; he bids ftraight Ganymedinfufe = 
Amongtt Ceeleftial, this Tereftrial fuce : 

Who {weet tears crufhing from the yielding Wax, 
OF rougher Neétar pleafing Liquor makes ; 
Whilft filver foam margents the {parkling Cup, 
Fove he prefents, Fove turns the bottome up: 

Thus faying, Since I Rufd alléeneath the Cope, 
I never tafted more delicious ‘Tope: 

Then bids him round to all the Table skinck, 
Both Gods and Goddefles much praife the Drink; 

But when that Bacebus faw the liquor foam , 
Firment, he cryes, Moloffus or elle Stome, 

Poor and rich Widows {mile, or mourn in black, 
Praifing or Curfing medicated Sack, 

Or balder’d Gallick Wines, that took away 
Their poyfon’d Husbands in a drinking day : 
But if that you fhould Countenance fuch trafh, 
Gods be Exemplars, tipling Balderdath ; 

Who me will Worthip, and pure Wine adore? 
Or eat falt Pilchers on my Altars more ? 

Then Jove reply’d ; Bufinefs when we Carowl, 
What! Bacchus, break the Orders of the Houle? 
cee ee berexem Your Grievances whate'r you mult report, 

Effe apibus partem divine mentin & WA hen we Sit fafting in a frequent Court: 


hauftus 
Then to the Hony-bird he turning {pake, 


44 


(a) See Firg. Georg, lib. 4. 


eAthercos dixeve, Ot. 
“aia, a ae But I this gift of yours fo kindly take, 

ct ice dies yo That you muft ask, what may your State Improve, 
fae through Earth, the Sea, and And teftifie Our gratitude and Love. 

ee en set Siaaiete When King Hive faid ; O Fove if thou haft grace 
wath tieer by breathing Airfare For InfeGts (though +) Bees boaft Coeleftial Race ) 
Forthisthey after ave diffolvd, and Let not bafe Villagers our Stocks deftroy, 

hy fie i price And what you fo are pleas’d to like, injoy ; 

re  eernaanelony Who Drown whole Nations, or with ftifling Smoke, 
ei Eftablifh’d Kingdoms in a minute Choke ; 


Sweet 


eae ae ree ee age oe je ge) ee 


{a Treafure feize, laid up in VVaxen Forts, 


ene rere a 


ES ab” 
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|, deadly Poyfon arm our little Darts, 


f 
i <i, 
1 licit foe reply’d 5 You know not what you ask; 


tif, the skin we pierce, no Scorpions bite 


| fooner kill, nor fharpeft Arnite. 


: (out Malice to our Minich you unmask : 
Tool! fhould I grant what Man would fo annoy, 
| jor and your Progeny {oon they would deftroy : 


’ 


ryerefore whoe’r fhall wafpith thruft his Sting, 


Humane Flefh, a Peafant, or a King 


hiarm'd, fhall turn a Drone, nor more (hall toyl, 


put in Rebellion live upon the Spoyl. 


M ORAL. 
A bandfome treat, a Bottle of good Wine, 
May more prevail than Jewels, Plate, or Coys : 
To flowing Bowls your bufine{s well appli'd, 


Tow Suit is bad, if then you be deny'd, a 
I Fas: 


Of the Covetous Man and bis Goof, 


“Hat greedy worm who ftood in his own light, 
And firft let th’envious ask to wreak his fight, | 
Had now a bufine(s faln into his Lap, — 
That he to Fortune ought t’ have veil’d his Cap ; 
Had he been thankful, but bad Natures will 
Ne’r return good for good, though ill for ill ; 
This anfwer'd all, he of the Godscould beg, 
Each day his Goofe laid him a Golden Egg ; | 
Mott ftrange ! yet true,though fcarce believ'’d when told, | 
The Yelk not only, but the White was Gold : 


Fearing his precious Bird, now in her Prime, 


eee a tana eed 


Stampa opens 


Might Old grow barren, and he loofe his time, 
Nor of the Bleffing prefent Profit make, 
His Opportunity he now will take ; 


To {well his Bags, improvments to enlarge, 
When: thus he gives his Golden Bird a Charge : 
You daily me a handfome Egg produce, 

For beauty valued, elle of little ufe; 
Though Creffus fuch bright Images ador'd , 
Yet he to Iron bended, and the Sword ; 

ao hues mala lieve 8 ALY of this gaudy toy, to quench their thirft , 
Make Man unhappy, and the World accurft. 


But to the point, though at my own Barn-door , 
P g y 
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You Diet have, yet run you on the fcore, 


| 
Contrary to our Covenant, oft you get, 


Into my Corn, and {poy! whole Fields of Wet , 
rere 


iat 
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| There you not only Feaft, buit undertake, | 
For others, which no little havock make hs | 
| But howfoe’r to ballance all Accounts, 
, Since hot your Wages to fo mich amounts, 
1 Double your task, lay me two Eggs a day, 
So will the furplus jufted Aidits pay. 
Then faid the Dame; Your Judgement Sir scale 
Lay not on mea duplicated Mula; 
Forc'd Embrios may your Golden Mine confume, | 
And Births imperfe@, perifh in the Womb. | 
At thefe words A varice and Choler mix’d, Pt Ag | : 
| The hinges of Right reafon quite unfix’d ; | 
| When thus her Death refolving on, he faid ; 
I (hall be happy, and for ever made! 
| ‘Tis beyond {cruple, paft uncertain Hope, 
She hath the Stone, th’ Efxer in her Crop , 
Or elfe it lodgeth in her Heart or Soale : 
fly Lymbecks ! fly,lent fires and Beechen Coal ! 
Whole years of Toyl, Tryals of Skill and Wit, 
| Tomake the Medicine for projection fit, 
| Oris that Voyage, paft thofe dangerous Seas, 
| Andwe Arriv’d in the Hefperides ; 
Nor need we mix with Copper, Steel, or Brafs, 
Cooperate with a ftiff unyielding Mals ; 
But on green Corn like this defpightful Bird, 
| Who Wheat-blade-milk converts to glittering Curd; 
So at one touch Fitches, and Fields of Tares, 
| Shall Mettal fhine, and wave with Golden Ears, i 
This faid, he kills the Goofe , and then difleéts, | ! 
| From a bad Caufe, but follow fad Effects, | 
Infpe@ion through her panting Entrails made, 
He found no Indian Mines, nor Guiny trade : 
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aie —~ He his injoyments loft, and | hop'd for Pelf, : | 
Though dear, 2 Halter bought, and Hang'dhimfelf 
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Morat. | : | : . 

O'r-weening Hopes are portalis to Defpair, : ee | 
Who climb a Precipice, let them beware : | 
Higher they mount, the lower és their Fall: | a. 
Some catch at Heaven and Hell, the Devil and Al. : a ee | 


Ab 


; we 
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Fas; XX; | 


of ihe Sheep and the Butcher. 


‘ Y Ethers a dozen, all of fpecial Note, 
V / Each in a Golden-fleece, or filver coat ; 
| Fed in one ftall,rich in their numerotis 
“Free from incurfions of the Wolf and Fox; (flocks, 
§ Where they long profpering fecurely dwele, 
‘P And never frown of fickle Fortune felt ; 
Whom from their golden Dream a Butcher wakes, 
| Anda fat Brother from Sheep College takes. 
Much at this unexpected Chance difmaid , 
| Infrequent Council, thus Bell-werber faid. 

How are we fall’'a whom Pride and Riches fwell'd ? 
Who fuch a Confternation e’r beheld ? | 
Wein Gold Tunicks and ftrip'd filver Vets, 
| For Nuptials fitted, look like Funeral Guetts ; 
| With our Surprifal ftruck, each face did fhow 
| AMap of Mifery and enfuing woe ; 
§ Wher's former Strength and courage,where our vaunt ? 
No fortune could the Sheepifh’ Nation daunt ; 
} Butnow our bufinefs mind, no time neglea, 
VVemuft be fuddain Stout, and circumfpect 5 a 
| Apparent danger’s neer, by ote confent, 
Our Ruin by defenfive Arms prevent : 
VVhat fool on us imbodied, once dares fall ? 

VVhofe Heads may batter down a brazen V Wall ° 
Butif you fuffer thus, the fubtle Foe; 
Tofeize us fingle, and unqueftion’d goe ; 
Thus unarraid let him the Fatteft cull, 


And at once ftrip us both of Skin and Wooll. 


“- ZSOPS FABLES, | <#SOPS FABLES, 
re 7 We inch by inch fhall like a Taper mele , 


2 Not Sloth nor Avarice thall er abule, 


Loft in deftruction, ¢’r one Blow be dealt ; 

Wars are begun, and yet no War Proclaim’d ; 

No Trumpet founding, why fhould we be blam’d 

To take up Arms, and fo Revenge our Wrong ? 

Surprizal makes us Forty thoufand trong ; 

In Belin’s Name, next entring him Arreft, 

And beat the Breath out of his wicked breaft, 

This bloody Butcber kill, and then fit down 

In Peace , and once more Mafters of your own, 
This faid, a byas’d Brother rifing {poke, 


And thus in pieces his grave Councel took : 


Wemay your Courage, not your Prudence praife, 


W ould us perfuade a dangerous War to raife 
Upon {uch flender grounds , before we know 
If this Invafion be, or he 2 Foe: 
Under Attainder and to Prifon lead, 
Mutt him we refcue, private quarrels wed ? 
Engage Republick on fo flight a {core, 
Be all undone rather than one grow poor ? 
A Province feiz'd, the Fa& will never reach 
To make upon the Empires Peace a Breach ; 
Whilft you enjoy what e’r makes Mortals bleft, 
To help a Neighbour nere your {elves moleft ; 
Some with their Blood may water Fleur-de Liece, 
Others re-gild pale-growing Golden Fleece ; 
But who e’r takes up Arms, the Die once thrown, 
May call their proper goods no more their own ; 
Let their Allies and Friends the better get, 
United States may in a Province fet : 
But to the Point, the Foe you would Surprize, 
He watches with his own, not otlters Eyes ; 
His preparations he will never flack, 


But {till be ready at the firft attack, 


Not 


) Beng 2 Mafter of his own R eviews ; 

| Sofall on when you pleafe, you {oon fhall feel 

| Gainft your unpraais’d Arms, his ready Steel ; 
| Though twelve to one, he in prepared bowls, 

j Willcool this Feaver in your purple Souls ; 

| Soin one action we fhall perith all. 

| The worft that may betide, fall what may fall ! 
| We thall have time, whilft us he fingly takes, 


Fach pofting minute alterations makes ; 
Whilft prefent Junctures may our Caufe advance 


? 


| Wonders the Bofome fill, of Time and Chance, 


And this encroaching ‘Tyrant may, perhaps , 
Onfalle pretenfians Levying War, relaps: 
Therefore be patient, Live whilft live we may, 


| Nor to a defperate hazzard all betray. 


This Counfel taking, they difpife the firft, 


| And none there Contradi@ing, chofe the worft; 


When in the Slaughterer comes, juft as before, 


~ | And their full Dozen fhrunk to half a {core : 
| So daily picks and culls, making no Noy, 


[ Tllof twice fix, remains not any Choice ; 


Unly his Orator, whom forth he draws, 


| Litto Reward, who fo Preach’d up his Caule ; 
| Who not fufpected Cutting of his Throat, 

I But to be Duke and Peer made of the Coat ; 

) Palle and Ambitious Councellors, then faid be; 
May they be paid their Punifhment like Me. 


MoraL. 


Few publick Spirits, Common Counfels find ; 


Thee Fathom Wants, thofe Private Intereft blind : 


Mof for the Prefent, and their own Affairs : 


suldain Calamities feixeth unawares, 


FE ap. 


5 


F A Bs XXL 
Of the Wolf and the Fox. 


River bya Thundet-Tempeft fwell'd, 
W ould not in bounds of Modefty be held; 
But with an Inroad o’r-runs bordering ftrands 
R ctreat then founding, Plafhes leaves, and Ponds: | 
‘Mongft which a tardie Salmon, Reynard {pies, 
And without Net or Angle,makes his Prize. 
The Wolf hard by, obferv’d the lucky Hit, 
And thus puts in to fhare the dainty bit. 
Halves; half Icry ! what you feiz’d, firft I faw, 
And claym the Moyetie by Partners Law ; 
In happy time this Creature-comfort came, 
My queafie Stomach checks, at Kid or Lamb, 
Taftle(s feems Humane blood ; I from a Drab 
Laft night made feizure of atender Squab, 
Thought on the Infant, warm, my (elf to treat, 
And fearce the Liver and the Heart could eat. 
Come, let’s to Breakfaft, and at Night with me 
You thall Co-partner of my Fortune be ; 
I at Hog’s- Norton twinckling of a Jjigg 
On prophane Organs took a Popifh Pig, 
I'll only Feaft you with that fingle difh, 
By that time well we fhall digeft our Fith. 
Then Reynard thus; What e’r this Lenten fares 
For a fall purchafe I releafe my fhare ; 
My peevith Madam ready to cry Out; 
Nothing will ferve her, but a Salmon-trout, 
VVhich brought not, when expected, the will rile, 
Bedung my Face, and Urine in my Eyes. 
But learn to Fith, I'll foon your VVoltthip teach, 
Both for your felf and Friends, enough to catch in 


ri 
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| bring yonder Basket ceded to that’ Rope, 


Which you fhall fatisfie beyond your Hope: 


{ That Wicker laden will be fuch a Heap; 


shall Markets make fo much now rifen, Cheap: 
This faid ; Iferim though furley, dfaws the Tools, 
Which tying to his fterne, thus Reyvard fools : 


| Now tothe River bring the faftned Paile; 


Which 1’ fo fecele that you fhall not fail ; 

But you by no means till I give the Word, 

\ult tiot look back, nor your drag-Net be ftirr’d. 
The greedy olf, this faid ; obeys Cominand, 


| Andas the F’ox directed, takes his ftand ; 


| Whilft he the Wicker with huge pibbles thwacks, 


E (Intil the circling fallow-belly cracks : 
I Thisdone, he calls; Now pleafe your Wolf-/bip pull: 
I Wel you are hanfel’d, your new Engin’s full, 

"| The River’s drain’d, what Fith,how fat,and fair | 

‘ ' Now I demand with you a Partners fhare ; 


I Pur all your ftrengch, your Cordage ftrong,and Dock 


: Sowell LInited, may remove a Rock. 


This {aid ; glad Ifgrim gives a lufty hale, 


| Until he tenter’d out both R ope and Tail ; 


: j 


t 


But falt, the work {tood fix’d, nor more would jogg 
| Than fuborn Rock, or a perverfer Log: 
When Reynard calls, [fee we need fome help, 


I lilfetch my Eldeft Son, an able W help, 


~ | Who joyn’d with you, the task fhall undertake ; 


Bat till we come by no means, Sir, look back : 


The Wolf perfuaded, Fox bears home his Trout, 
Then muftering thus the Villages about. 
Swains,Come away | and Arm with fpeed,the | Wi olf 
Your Flocks devourer,that all-fwallowing Gulph, 
Now drains your River, and what bavock there 
May Sheep-skin Doublets make that never Sweat, 


ure 
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~ pare Zeal pretenders ; to your grief you know, 


Now, now aveng’d be on the Common Foe! Cchrong, 


Straight from the neighbouring Dorps, bold Rutticks | 


And like a gather’d Tempeft, Old and Young 
Upon his quarters falling, him affail, 

With Batts,and Staves,and Stones as thick as hail; 
No way to fave himfelf, of Life no hope, 

He quits his R udder faftned to the Rope, 

To neereft Coverts bare-breech’d Ifgrim flies, 
Whilf mingled Shouts and Clamours Scale the Skies 


SOPS FABLES. 


Fas. XXIf 
2. Of the fame Wolf and Fox. | 


Gr of the Mercy and Bene fo fair, 


Though with no little fmart and Gafcoins bare; 
Whilft he lay licking whole his Carce no flump, 
Rufticks in Tryumph bearing round the Rump : 
Thus I/grzm did his bofome difembogue ; 
How thall I be Reveng’d upon this Rogue ? 


Who me if Danger put, and utter fhame , 


To be thus defpicable asI am ; 


| Where fhall I wander now ? where thew my face? 


Bearing about the brand of my Difgrace ? 


s How fhall I be difguis’d, or which way dreft, 
I Unlels 1 wear a Tunick and a Veft? 
| Ithat abhorr’d all Fafhions, what e’r New, 


Mutt bid to thofe my dogging modes adieu ; 


{ Iillay my Vizzard by, a Heéfor turn, 


And my too Formal Sandity adjourn : 


a Fallon this fubtle Fox where e’r we meet : 


E No, ‘twill not do , Wit muft encounter Wit 5 


MoRAL. 

T hofe that at Private, or at Publick F ealts, 
Ufe to invite themfelves ’mongft bidden Guefts : 
Ofien upon them fuch Affronts are put, 

They bad been better ai the T bree-peny-Cut. 


Fab 


| Thus Clad I'll to the Court, the Lion’s Sick , 


Mint on my Brains, and fhew him Trick for Trick. 
This faid ; he lays afide his formal fhape, 


| His Sheep skin Cloak, and Mutton-Velvet Cape, 


Puts on a Veft, that cover’d his Difgrace, 


| And with a Peruke owl'd his Wolvifh Face ; 


Low-crown’d his Hat, not the fame Beaft he fhow ‘d, 
Soforth he walks, a New Old A-/a-mode : 
Entring the Court, he in the R oyal Hall, 
The King and Queen faw, fitting at a Ball ; 
Dancing Baboons, and Singing Paracbitts, 


The Lion eas’d in Melancholly fits ; 2 
K 2 Up 
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The band twice Twelve, made Galiards in the blood, 
The Paftime over, [fgrim did appear, 
And going forth, defii’d his Royal Ear , 
He his old Counfellor, though difguis’d,not balks, 
But a turn with him in the Gallerie walks: 
Then he himflf applying, from his Forge, 
New Anvil'd Spleen and Malice did difcharge. 
I from a populous City came of late, 
Where all Difeafes fell at any Rate, 
Who Golden fhowers poure ina Danae's Lap, 
Only to purchale a fufficient Clap : | 
Small-pox is little valued, lefler Swine, 
All {eek the beft,they barter may for Coyn ; 
About your Health inquititive, I found 


Thofe that kept Patients Sick, could make them found, 


At Spring and Fall their bloods did fo firment, 
To pay them twice a Year their conftant Rent ; 
I ‘mongft thofe Dottors met a Reverend Sage, 
And told him your Diftemper, Sir, and Age, 
Not only trufting Practile, down he took 
From Shelves with Learning loaden, an Old Book, 
The Text and ftuff ’d up Margents long farvey'd, 
And thus from Gallen’s Obfervations, faid ; 
The Perfon difaffeted, vext with Fumes, 
Vertiginous, V apours, and diftilling R humes, 
Muk Purge, muft Dyet, and muft Iffues make: 
But Old, take care left any Cold he take : 
Get him warm Furs, his Garments line and face, 
Nothing more Soveraign than a Foxes Cale; 
That only will, if Rich, foather all flawes 
Of Wintry Age, and quite remove the Caule. 
Then faid the Lion ; A Fox skin fo good 
Youth to renew, and circulate the blood ! 


ZSOPS FABLES. 
{pina Bower his Cats and Fiddles ftood, 


Kang 


— 


Gg Craft, and gravelt Counflliorsalledge 
That Foxes Tails beft Royal Ermin edge. 

Then Lfgrim fard ; Sir Reynard now gone dowii 
That in late Turmoils fought againft your Crwa: 
And Knighted fince by You, get him to Coutt, 


"| And your dear Life to lengthen, cut his hort. 


The Lion likes th’ Advice, and Orders ftraight 
That on Emergencies, Affairs of State, 
Hefhould attend the King, whom more to blind, | 
His Gracious Letter he both Seal’d and Sign’d ; 
No Common Meffenger, nor ufual Poft, 


| Were fent, by which the bufinefs might be loft , 
| But afwift Tyger, that like Lightning flew, 


The W ork thus perfected, the King withdrew ; 


| And Ifgrim joyful of his well plaid part, 


Goes to his Lodgings with a Merry Heart. — 


Morat. 

He that receives a Wrong fhould bear it too ; 
Are they 200 Subtle, or too Strong for you? 
Better et down, Lofs and Affronts difgeft, 

Then Rifing, tread sipon a Serpents Nef. 
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SS : : a eee AC ee eee 3 a 
Come neer, and me your King advice afford, SEP i, 
a seen k’s too knotty for our Council-Board ¢ Hi 

E AB, X XIE. The — y Oara's a 
They only follow Sport, Eat, Drink, and Droll, | 
3, Of the fame Wolf and Fox: I Scarce one a peomed or a Knowing Soul. ‘| 

Then Reysard faid ; Ah my moft gracious Liege { 

His Clofet-fecret, the whole Junto two. [chu belpatter d with foul dung and fiege, | i 

sat j Sr ought not in your Royal Prefence ftand i 
Early next morning, fly Sir Reynard knew, ; i 
Butthat 1 bring you froma Forreign Land i 
His Penfioners, Intelligencers there, | ? 
shies on ; Sak { fir Overturesof Health, nay, certain Cure , i 
Pick’d out each W hifper from the King’s own Ear; abate | ? i 
oe [for lingring Sicknefs worfe than Calenture ; Hy 
Such as their Prince and Countrey, fuch as would 5 C fort boatts the E ¢ ; | i 
Their Wives! their Wives and Childven fll for Goll |r oct here ole Difteorso Fl ee | 
Who Publick Spirits count both weak and bate; Us : i = 7 ee i, eau | re agsunturtd 5 | i 
Let Private Intereft, felfconcern take place : j When OP ee ick fumes, more {trong than fpells, i 

eat 0: Pulpits, Conjure up ten thoufand Hells, 

What care they if whole Kingdoms finck or {wim, i 
Legions of Devils,and as many Saints, i 
So they buoy up and float above the brim. ete ; Ww 
Breathing Rebellion, Oaths, and Covenants ; \ 
Starcl’d at firft, a confternating Cold ee ake | a. eed i 
ee Tortur’d with Fancy worfe than his Difeafe, I 
Agud his Joynts, attack’d lifes warmer Hold , Dna: ; | \ 
S hsb Soirits cleer’d the Dam HeLives or Dyes, as Court Phyficians pleafe. i 
ee eee Lda panigciay | Oblerving Sir, that allin Phyfick dealt, | . i 
And [parks of Courage, nenenee Rcalons Lamp Oftner our Purfes than our Pulfés fele; i 
Then Reynard fpake ; Be circum{p ect, and quick, | And whenfoeve: Double Fees not drop, | | 
Mifchief prevent,and thew him Trick for “Prick ; | They leave their Patient then in little Hope ; | , 4 | 


To Cure the Lion, muft I be uncas’d ? 

You may be met with, Wolf, for all your haft. 
This faid, he all bemires his Back and Head, 

In Carrion rowls,where Kooks and Ravens fed, 

So to Court goes, fo Arm’d with this Difguife 


Gulenick this, Chymiftrie that pretends, 
Their chiefeft Learning Greek and Latine ends : 
So Lat laft, a great Magician found, 
That only deale with Spirits under-ground ; 
| By me importun’d much, he call'd from Reft, | 
And noyfome ftench, to play his Mafter-Prize ; Old ZFfip, thar Renown’d Methologift ; | 


And foon he saps ao the Old Lion fate, Who firft to bufinels found the neareft way, 
Bemelanchollied and Difconfolate. | What in long Sermons, Orators could fay 


Po) 


But when he faw Sir Reyiard there , he faid ; OF State Affairs, of Moral, or Divine, 
Coufin ! draw neer, to {ce you I am glad ; His Cock and Bull conrra&s all in a Line. 
You muft for me, a bufinefs undertake, Whole pale Shade told me, vain were Med'cines alf, 
Concerns my Life,and Crown! why draw’'it a You might perhaps, linger a Spring, and Fall ; 2 | 

| : ~ yt i 
| 


Could through the Ecliptick, Annual periods run, | 


I grieving much, ftraight made this fad reply ; 
Ah! muft my dear and Royal Matter dye ? 
When thus he fpake in few and pithy words, 
One only Med’cine the whole W orld affords, 
Whofe Soveraign Power can or his Fits prevail ; 
And that’s a Wolf, a Wolf without a Tail ; 
Whofe brifly Skin muft gird him Back and Side, 
This in feven dayes fhall Cure, if well apply’d. 

This faid, the Vifion fled the dazling light, 
Since when I neither refted Day, nor Night, 

To bring from Shadows, and the Gates of Hell, 
What us muft Happy make, and You, Sir, Well 
My haft and your Neceffity, hath made 


Me venture in your Prefence, thus bewray’d. 


Whofe there? the King faid ; On your lives not fail 


But fetch me ftraight a Wolf without a Tail. 
When one reply’d ; [grim late come to Court, 
A Rudder wants, or elfe ’tis wondrous fhort : 
To hide his wants, thus he himfelf hath dreft, 
His Sheep-skin Cloak turn’d to a Coat and Vet: 
Ha, faid the Monarch ; Bid him hither ftraight ; 
No fooner entered, but he met his Fate. 
The Lion throws him back upon the floor, 
And off his Skin, and out his Bowels tore. 
No fooner Reynard faw thus Ifgrim ftrip’d, 
But to Fox-ball the fly Infulter flip’d. 


Morat. 
Not be who Firft, but Laff, the King’s Ear gets, 
At fubtle Plots, and counterminings beats : 
Tet they who Foremoft Charge, cry Traytor firft , 
Play 4 fore-game, and feldome get the worft. 
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Fas. XXIV, _ 
Of the Camel and the Fly, 


Hat Emblem of Impertirience, the Fly . 
Mounted upon a Camel Steeple-high ; 
Becaufe the laden Monfter flowly went, 


| He petulant humour ftirr'd up, did firment, 
“[Who pitch’d upon a Turbant o'r a Pack, — 


I a high Chafe thus Arrogantly {pake. 


|) Why? Bunch-back , creep’ft thou in fo fmooth a 
‘| An] 0 great a Lady ? fuch a Load? (Road? 


4 


] This Tiffany Whisk, and Sarfnet Cloak of mine, 
[Net Navel gall’d, nor broke a Horfes Chine 5 
‘Tiatethou dull Lump of flefh, why doft not goe? 
This Morning is Sir Craniow Wedded know, 
Wo Madam Lady-Bird, more Fair and gay | 
Than May her {elf, and all the Flowers in May; 
[ There will be painted F'lyes of all Degrees, 
hime Courtiers, and the King himfelf, of Bees ; 
‘[ Guts, Hiembles, Hornets, twenty four his Band, 

§ Hybleans Confort ready at Command ; 
4 Who late Prefented Fove a Hony-comb, 


1 Snt with Gifts loaden, arid great Honours home 5 


AL Above che Power of Change, or fickle Chance 5 
The Macried Pair prefent their Royal Guett 
PAfately Mafque, after a fumptuous Fealt ; 


P And my Self, whofe Name you needs muft know, 
| Dame Gadfly, am Invited to the fhow : 


| Hdl. a Switch or Spur, I'd pay your coat, 
T That thus with. Calling make fo Hoarce my Throat: 
The Cane! hearing from his Fardle come 


Vexations buzzes, and fo loud a Hum, 


L Thoughe 


ABs ©) Waxen Realms to Strengthen and advance, 


61 


oe 


(a) Which Epichite is derived from 
Fiyjbla, a City in Sicily, where is 
great itoreof Thyme, which is the 
caufe why that Heny is the mof 
pleafant, 


(6) See Virg: Georg. lib. 4. 


Jhum adeds placniffe apibes miraberd 
morem, 

’ Quod nec concnbity indulgent, nec cor 
pore fegnes 

Inventrem folvant aut fatus nixibus 
edant 3 

Verum ipfe folits natos, & faavibss 
herbis 

Ore legunt : ipfa regem parvefque qui- 
rites 

Sufficinnt, anlafque & cerearegnare 
figuiste 


"Tis ftrange that Bees fuch cuflomes 
" (hould maintain , ee 

Venss to {corn,in wanton Loft difdais 
To watte their ftrength ; ard without 


_ throws they breed, 
Bur cull from teaves, and varioug 


flowers, their feed. 


"Their Kings and petty Princes they 


proclaim, ess 
Then Palaces, and Waxen Kingdoms 


frame. 


— ee 


But when he faw there but a Summer Fly, 

Why Madam Gad ? why all this ftir ? he aid ; 
My Matter for your place you never paid: 
If I could reach thee with my Train or Teeth, 
I'd make thee far unfit to Roaft, or Seeth; 
You that fo poor and Proud are;one {mall lah, 
Would turn thee bonelefs Nothing toa Hath. 


Fas. XXV, 
2. Of the fame Camel and Fly, 


De: Gad.fly now that fach a puther kept , 


Returning home, on the fame Camel ftept ; 
Weary with Dancing at the Bridal, where 


| Somany Fleth-Fijs and hot Courtiers were 5 


The laden Beaft through beaten Traéts jog’d on, 
Till both his Journy and the Day were done ; 


| The F’/y warm fitting in bright Phebus beams, 


Pav'd all her paflage with delightful Dreams ; 


| Whilft through deep waies on went the burthen’d S] ug 
| His Reins and Harnefs rattling, fhe fate {nug : 


But when the Suz behind th’ opacous Globe 


| Sufer'd Eccclipfe,Cold, pierc’d her flender Robe : 
| At which fhe waking, brufles up her Tail, 


Then lighting pearch’d upon the neighbouring Pale ; 


| With Curtfies after Curtfies, Lady Gad, 


Morat. 

The noyfe of Wrangling Gamefters at their Games, 
Makes Heavenly Mufick to your All-tongu’d-Dames: 
Lccho a Voyce without a Body ftrange ! 

Let Silent Women'moneft fuch Wonders range ! 


F a8 


Thus to the Camel, oft repeating, {aid : 
Sir, I'll no farther trouble you to Night, 
linCompaffion of your Burthen light, - 


{ My many fhanks I ne’r fo eafie rode, 
} You muft be Weary fure, with fuch a Load ! 


Iflept all day, thofe fleep fit Heavyer far, 
Than thofe that wake, and talk, and jocund are ; 


{ Your humble Servant ; thoufand kifs’d hands, pray 
| Make ufe of my Houfe when you come that way. 


The Camel then ; Pox on thee, art thou there ? 


Did ever any fuch a Goflip hear ? 


| Excufive Complements, vex ten times more 


Than all your petulant ranting talk before ; 
Begon, elle fomething onthee I'll beftow _ 
You'll thank me for, fince you I nothing owe ; 


L.2 I 
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I feel no Ladys weight, th’ are all fo light, = | - : | Sn 
But words may load me, that a Ship would fraight : Fas. XXVI; 
The Hills and Dales I paft, Plafhes and Banks, ee ee ee ee ee 
: 3. Of the fame Camel and Fupiter. 


Not {o much tir’d me, as your vexing thanks ; 
Strange trouble are your Complemental Grats! Ur Camel, he that bore Dame Fly of late ; 
That neither Mony, Manners have, nor Sprats, 6 Had got a Maggot now in his own Pate 
| | | Long fed in Pafture,and at plenteous Stalls 
| far, in a fit of Melancholly falls ; 
Prick’d up with Provender and fweliing Pride; 


[To fove thus fadly he himlelf apply’d. 
O thou that Rulft the lower and upper World! 
| Where nightly thy bright Enfigns fly unfuird ; | | 
Ome a wretched Beaft, take fome R emorfe, | i 
That under-valiied am beneath a Horfe! - | 
lam become to all the Field a Scorh, 7 i 
| What Tafte hath tendet Grafs, or pureft Corn ? i 
| What all my Eafe ? what my continued Feafts ? : 
| Imbitter’d {till with Jeers and biting Jefts ? 
They fay, I bear a Fardle on my Back; 
| And only need behind, a Pedlars Pack ; 
| Tdlme betwixt my Belly and my Brains, : 4 
 Agutter falls as deep as two long Lanes ; | 
| Toft out my Deformity arid Want , , 
Honour and Arms upon my Temples plant 5 
1 Adorn my Frontispiece with ftately Horns, 
I Not with Ram Belin’s, but the Unicorn's ; | 
| Then I thall keep Monkeys and Apes in awe, 
And from his perch bring down the jeering Daw ; 
Then I fhall be a ftately Beaft indeed, 
Morat. | And all thofe Scoffers at my pleafiire Feed. 
Poor and low breeding makes Phanatick Elves, Then Fowe faid; fmiling at his fond Requeft ; 
Competitors with Kings conceive themfelves : | Thou mak’ft thy felf the fame deformed beaft, 


eaearesot tercesratapetagheraseeetenetiome ta ‘ 
a a ee a ne ee ee ee ete ae ee 


Porters may think they bear a Kingdoms waight, | By your Petition, and as foolith too , 
And are the only Atlaffes of’ State. aa As when in Lampoones they decypher yor 4 


Horns 
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Sure thou haft fome Defign upon the Sky ! 
To ftrike down Contftellations in their March, 
Unhinge our Throne on Heavens fupremeft Arch? 
(a) Seeing. eZntid. lib. Storm our Twelve Houfes ‘¢) Watches rout, and 
Invadant Urbom fonn, vivget I Fieernal Centreys and Nocturnal Guards: — (Wards 
Since thou for Arms and fuch additions prayft, 


Caduntur vigiles, portique patentibus 
omentss 
Accipiust fotios, atquc agmina con{cia 


jngons, I'll take from thee thofe Ornaments thou hat ; 


hey take che Town, buried in SI nee {trai ais ' 
Tg take ie Town bapesiesiep Hermes firaight fetch, faid Fove, yon Montfter's Ears 


They Wiha Wah, and Mreigieat “And in Our Hall’mongft Crefts and Hoods of Bears, 


Receethei’ rends » and jovnt *Mfongft other Forfeitures to Us that fall 
Qn like occafions, nail them to the Wall. 
‘This faid, the God Defcends through Chryftl 
And with a blaft of Lightning crops his Ears; (Spheas 
~~ Heavens Court the Camel oft in vain implor'd, 


But they the Gates of Hearing ne’r xeftor'd. 


Morat, 
Should Princes grant what e'r their Subjetts ask, 
They foon would put them to a fecond task : 
T bat Gracious T bey all Patents would Repeal, 
The Giddy Vulgar know not when th’ are well. 


Far 
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Fas. XXVIII. 
Of the Lamb and the Crow. 
Petulant Crow with Carrion banquets gorg’d, 
And noyfome Offalls, to Bears College barg’d; | 
Lcok’d round a foft and fteadier feat to find, 
Than a rough branch, that danc’d with every Wind ; 
| Spying a Lamb, faid fhe ; No further fearch, 
On yon {oft Couch,that filken fleece I'll pearch , 
| Her fhort refult put ftraight in Ad, the came, 
| Ad Quarters fettles on the harmlefs Lamb ; 
Who when he felt a burthen on his back , 
And hovering faw one lighted, all in Black, 
Suppofing fome great Lady there had been, 
That only Refted, not took up her Inn, 
He patiently endur’d; but when fhe ftaid 
Asin her Lodgings ; thus the Sufferer faid. 
Madam, who e’r you are, I not enquire, 
But with to Privacy you would retire ; 
Though foft the Palat, yet you Curtains want, 
I Unfit to duel with a brisk Gallant ; 
t Need you a moving Brothel ? Call a Coach , 
| There’s all Conveniency and lefs Reproach : 
| Bewhat you will, Court-Dame,Goddels,or Nymph, 
Iwould not bear your Bed, and be your Pimp. 
Then {aid the Crow ; Why how now fawcy Jack ? 
Thinkt thou a Strumpet fits upon thy back ? 
Were a Pleafure-Lady here I'd fleep, 
And this place as my own apartment keep. 
The Lamb reply’d ; Lady I am content, 
[ If yon will pay my Matter Chamber-rent 5 
Hehath a chouland tricks, a thoufand waycs, 


To lofe you in Laws intricating Maze 3 I 
vv 


Fabs ap 2F 
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ee a eS 
ae | A Lawyer who his Neighbours keeps in awe, 
Will Sue them for the turning of a Straw ; 
A heinous Frefpats o’r his Hedge to peep 5 
Lady, agrec with him before you fleep. 

Then fhe reply’d ; Your Mafter I will match 


BY 


E’r ke proceed he firft muft me attach ; 

But er Dog-Sergeants come, I'll take my flight, 
Where never Under-Shrieve fhall on me light ; 
Liturb no more, nor keep me from Repole, 
Left] inftead of Parlying fall to blows. 


Moral, 
Poor and Proud Tenants bard are off to chur, 
Poffefion being Eleven Points of the Law : 
Ave we not able Tyrants to Supplaut ¢ 
Better with Patience fuffer, than to rant. 


or 
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Of the Crow and the Pitcher. 


He Crow this laid, Indulging wholefome eft 
Her ftation kept, foul Banquets to digeft ; 
When her from fleep a hot alarum wak’d, 


| Cates which in Dog-dayes Phebus ftew'd and bak’d ; 


4 Strange Infuriections in her bowells nurs‘, 


| Tuning high Surfeit into Raging Thirtt ; 


{ Then looking round, fhe on the neighbouring Bank 


A Pitcher {pies, well fhouldered in the Flank : 
Who ftraight o’r-joy'd, forfakes her Landlord Lamb, 
And to this Ciftern for Refrefhment came. 

The Pot then {miling, faid, Your hopes are vain, 


f A Bucket wants my Treafury to drain ; 


Fas {| Conjure up your Liquor with this Spell ; 
M 


You from my well-neald Margents may furvey, 
How on my water, beams reflecting play ; 


}Jut down your throat one drop fhall ne’r diftil, 


| Swans Neck wanting, or the Cranes long Bill. 


} The Thirlty Cro, this faid, thruft down her Nib, 
{Dry bob finding for expected bib ; 
| e'd and defeated, now fhe muft alwage, 


Not only burning Thirft, but burning Rage ; 


[tBrains fhe romag’d, her Invention ftirr'd, 
| haney prelents what e’r fhe faw or heard ; 
omind then calling an Athenian Owl, 


Ihat kept hard by, a Philofophick School, 

Vho much infifted on three €#) Elements, 

‘nd how the Liquid yield unto the Denfe, 

Veter fhuts Air out, but a Turfe or Stone, 

likes that to fwell and break its (4? {pherick Cone. 
True, Rid the Bird, were you as deep as Hell, 


(a). The fourth Element is Quite 
exploded by all Modern Writers, 


_ (6) The Water fwelling above is 
margents Sphzricatly, : 


Ther 
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| a Fy labour'd fhe to vindicate her Caufe, 

W ith Pebbles ftuff’d her bill and griping Claws , 

| Too and again, with ftones then trudging hopps, 
And till fhe faw moyft Margents, never {tops ; 

Then pearching on the baffled Pitcbers brim, 


ir ee 


Exhaufted Liquour ftretch’d her bellys rimme. 
Sure Dame you are no Witch, the Crow then faid. 

Although fo Eloquent a Speech you made ; 

You bad at bufinefs are, though good at words, | 

You thought like Pitebers were ZEtherial Birds ; | 

Dull Earthen Clod,that ftand’ft like Fobu a Dreams, | 

O'r Rocks and Mountains Art will carry Streams; 
sn), Ste Remerons and Fewiemt Againft the («) Auftrian Eagles,Storks and Cranes, 
tas as Dry Land to Sea turn’d, Seas to ample Plains ; | 

Us'd Water as they lifted, now enrag’d, 

Both Armies are midft ftanding Corn engag’d ; 


Flagfhips {oon after, on the elf-fame fpot, 
Draw up bold Squadrons plying Canon-fhot ; | eins 
i NS 


You that f Wife were in your own Conceit, 
To menow asa Miftrels, ftand in Debt ; 

But fince no Credit get we by a Fog}, 

T'll thus at once begin, and break up School. 


MoraL. 


What unto fome Impofible appears , 
Time, Induftry, a Purfe, and Conduéf, cleers : 
Wares River,building Paul's, and fuch like Works, 
Lay under Feers, and Scribling Poets jerks. rat 
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Fas. XXIX, 
Of the Wind and an Earthen Vefel 


AO a grand Boitle neiling in the Sun, 
Thus Boreas in huffing terms begun ; 
What art thon bullie Monfter ? thou that haft 
Such a prodigious Hogen Mogen ‘Watte! | 
Asif defign’d to empty brimming Quarts, 
And when Cork'd up, a bundle be of -— 
Great King of Belly-Gods, I fhake to think 
What thou wilt be, fill’d up with Barmie Drink ! 
What face is that which on thy ftomack feems , 
To dare the Sux ‘midft all his glaring Beams? 
Art thou Long-Parliament without a Head ? 
And that th’ old Speaker on thy Girdle-ftead ? 
Mutt in that womb a Houfe of Commons fit ? 
Frothing and fuming, there their venome pic, 
| Which open’d, bouncing Votes afperfe the Sky, 
King, Lords befpattering, and who e’r ftand by : (fteer, 
| When Copper Raign’d,Malt-worms the Helm did 
And Nations Rul'’d with Cut-throat ftinging Geere ; 
What from fo bale a Veflel can we hope, 
| Muft firment giddy and mad-headed Tope > 
Then fpake the Fugg ; Know Fool,] am not built 
For Dagger-ale, and Commoners, a Tilt ; 
Which mild at firft, turn Vinegar grown old, 
Too fharp for Peers, and with their King too bold. 
A Merry Boy, the Merrieft of the Three, 
Befpoke my Predeceffor failing, me 
Though China Ware, fo ftands our brittle Fate, 
That we come broken home, early or late ; 
| | muft fupply his Major Generals place, 
Who after Treatments se Grace, na 
4 > vit 
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Thence march’d we on, with Sword,and Book and Gun, EAE 
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All took away, Women, weak veflels gone, 


Cryes Battel bid, thoie that remain fall on ; 
Bottles forlorn, all French, firft fury ftands 
Bravely a while, fhort work make many Hands; 
Soon-routed comes the Main, a ftronger doffe, 
Surrounding me, my Guard Long-bedrd le Groffe ; 
Here Cavaleers true Valour fhew indeed, 
I and my Adamantine Squadrons bleed ; 
Me to a Supernaculum they drain, 
Then Triumph o’r the numbers of the Slain 
But who art thou that mak’ft with me fo bold? 
] hear a Voyce, and feel backbiting Cold ; 
Though in the Sun my Face and Belly bake, 
Thou makft my Neck and tender fhoulders ake ; 
Yet thou no Sinewes, Mutcles haft thou none, 
But Vapour'ft only, in a Heéforing tone ; 
I th’ carly product of ‘this fingle day, 
Have fubftance, and a Body, though of Clay ; 
If thou darft cope, here I fhall ftand thy thock, 
As Waves difpierce thee beating ‘gainft a Rock ; 
Thy mufter'd Attoms I'll fo difunite, 
In rowted Eddies they themfelves fhall fight. 
When Boreas Angry, thus began to huff ; 
Know Dutt, know empty Pride, and brictle ftuff, 
Tama King, with me my fourteen Sons , 
All Princes, Govern Artick Regions ; 
Seven Exrus Race, feven Zephyres Daughters Wed, 
I only cold, lye in a fingle Bed ; 
Reciding much in Caledonia, Coalts 
Efpous'd to Winter and eternal Frofts ; 
Great Power J o’r thofe barren Confines vaunt, 


Invincible Neceffity and Want 


Joyn’d with my ftarving blafts, firlt fign'd th’ Intreagut, | ¢ 


Of their fo late dire Covenanting League ; 


| Charg’d the South with Snow,with Clouds the Sun ; 
Till Southern Yeomen help by Northern Lowns, | 


Trampled on Scutcheons, Crofiers, and Crowns ; 


And Topfie turvie turn’d, in quelt of Spoyls, 


} Three Famous Kingdoms, and two fertile Ifles ; 
But thee, I for thy fawcineffe will tear, 
| That fuch Affronters may of Kings beware: 


This faid, the angry Prince, left breath fhould fail, 


| Charg’d with {mall fhot, a fhower of battering Hail ; 


And the o’rweening Veflel at the firft; 
Inthoufand fhards, and ufelefs {plinters burtt ; 
Pots, Pans, and Pipkins, no {mall {ufferers were, 
Company their Crime, and only being there ; 


The Potter wondring at the fuddain Clap, 


| Loft in the Hurley burley ftorme, his Cap ; 


Recovering Breath, thus Conquering Boreas faid, 


| Conceited Fools fuch Objetts fbould be made, 


Moral, 
Princes fbould not, till they are Settled in 
Kingdoms regain'd, a Foraign War begin : 
reat is the Work old Ruins to repair, 


Thenet dud fixe ‘gainft fuddain Gufts, their Tottering Chair. 
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E AB. XXX. 
Of the Painter and the Devil. 


S in deep Extafie upon a peece 
Mutt Modern Latium ftain, and antient Gree, | 
The Story various, many figures in’t; - 
A Painter fate, mongft which, the Fiend in Print, 
As moft concern’'d, muft take a fpecial place ; 
In his own Colours and true Devils Face ; 
Yet to be Horrid, as the common Guile , 
Horns, fpirie flames, Fire in his glaring Eyes, 
His gaping Jaws wyre-drawn from Eare to Eare, 
Serpents contorted, mix’d with elfloc’kd Hair , 
W ould not ftand well; a Devil of the times, 
A Demure Fiend that holds forth godly Crimes; 
That Smiling Stab’d, Cheating with Yea and Nay, 
A handfome Goblin for a Holyday , | 
He now mutt Draw ; at laft he falls to Paint, 
What well might ftand for Satan or a Sazat , 
eee the A China (#) Cacademon, the fore ground, 
Fills with bold Shadowslike a {tatue round: — (touch, | 
Which whileft he Pinifh’d,heightning touch by 2 
Till as he fancy'd, he had Pourtrard fuch ; 
Whilft his new Idol he licks o’r and o'r , 
A Perfon enters he ne’r faw before ; 
After fome Formal Congees, Cap and knee, 
Let me, he faid, Sir, no Difturbance be, 
Pray keep your place, a V irtuofs Lam , 
And your Admirer, hither fent by Fame ; 
Though in this Town I long have frequent been, 


And me perhaps in Publick you have feen, 


Leading 
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Leading a Troop, or in the Pulpit, where, 
| You feldome vifits make, or if you e’r 
To the Long-Parliament had your felf adreft, 
Where nothing paft without my Worthips Tefte ; 
Wemight have been acquainted , there I cou’d 
Have done a Perfon of your worth fome good ; 
q[ till now, no means could find to own — 
You, Honour'd Sir, nor make my felf thus known. 
Whilft th’ Artift Eye fcarce from his W ork did ftir; 
Anfwering to all, Ah Sir, your Servant Sir; 
He thus went on; This Figure newly drawn 
| Which now you feem fo much intent upon , 
Shews rarely well, you with no {paring hands, 
Here dropt your Skill, how boldly off it ftands ! 
Pray let me ask you, Sir, without offence, 
Are you acquainted with His Excellence? 
Orlate from the Low-Countrys got his sketch ? 
How e'r, the World the Work fhall never Match ; 
Or fhould this be, a Fancy all your own, 
Proving fo like that Prince, to me well known, 
His Sitting {par’d, {ome means Sir, might be made, 
That you may double be, and trebly paid. 
Who fearce by th’ Artift minded, thus went on ; 
Attention rowfing in a lowder tone. 
Sir,Sir, look up, here {tands he whom you paint, 
Monfieur Deveil, th’ old Low-Country Saint ; 
Inmy own likenefs thus my felf I fhow, 
That you may fuch a Friend in Perfon know. « 
At this the Painter {tarts up from his place, 
On’s Pi@ure flares, then in the Devils Face ; 
To him affrighted, Hogen Mogen faid ; 
Benot fo difcompos’d, be not afraid 
Whar fee you here ? no Tempeft on my Brow, 


But all ferene, juft as you paint me now + 


There 
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There ftands my Self, cach Lineament as well, 
Asif the Pitturehad been drawn in Hell ; 

And we have feveral famous Painters there, 
“Mongft whom e’r long, You, Sir, expefted are; 

Where we mad Devils, merry Boys, and W ages, 

Change Fire-brands mounted on Infernal Fagos ; 
And when grown weary of thofe rougher {ports, 
We Anticks Dance beyond all Mafques in Courts 
And have our Poets in their feveral Desks, 
Writing Lampoons, Plays Riming, and Bourlesks, 
We att Ragove there, Sandie, T. egue, and T hump , 
And merry are, as when you burnt the Rump ; 
You by this Face my Charaéter may find, 

Thefe your own Lines are Tables of my mand ; 
Slight Firefide-ftories, and fuch idle Dreams, 
When we are pleas'd, we are in the Extreaihs, 
For me fo well thus Pencil’d Fiend and fair, 

T would not Gold prefent, increafing Care, 

Ask fomething may about your Heart fit warm, 

Againft all Fears and Jcaloufies to arm, 

Bethink your felf of fome Rich Jewel, will 

Keep {weet Contentment in your Bofome ftill. 

The Artift though much troubled and difmaid, 
Thought if the Fiend for him a Favour had, 
He fhould uncivil be to flight his grant, 


Though (thanks toGod ) he knew no perfonal want. 


Then Romaging his brains, he crys, my Wife 
O gracious Devil, dearer than my life, 
Make her my only Comfort, Joy of joys, 
Elle all this Worlds Felicities are toys 5 
Ah! out of your abundant goodnels grant 
That none in her imbraces me fy pplane. 

The Fiend reply’d; You know not what you ask, 
To tranflate Kingdomes is an eafier Task ! 
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Studied this point as much as Devil could ; 


| Ranfack’d the Elements, Earth, Sea and Hell, 


Could ne’r find fuch a Charm, nor binding Spell 
Nor Locks nor Keys, nor Adamantine wall, 


> 


| But when they {weeten once they break through all. 


Yet take this Ring and put it on, fo long 
Asthis you wear, none you fhall ever wrong , 


| This you of Fears and Jealoufies will cure, 


And your fair Wife for your own Uf fecure, 


| Safe from all loofe Efcapes, and wanton pranks ; 


He on his knees giving old Satan thanks : 
The flattering Dream, and Golden Devil fled, 
And he lay waking with his Wife in Bed ; 

The meaning of the Vifion foon hefound, 
His Finger with incircling Hymen crown’d. | 


MoRAL: 
Fond Fealoufie, a Paffon all Extreams 
Makes us believe vain thoughts and idle Dreams 
Wives may be True or Falfe to H usbands Bay 
But Fancy'd Horns, put Devils in their Heads, 
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Fas. XXXI. 
Of the Ruftick, and the Flea, | 


Lood-fucker ! thou that thus haft broken in, 
Commiting Burglary upon my Skin, 
W hen pleafant fleep defcending from the pole, 
Reftefh’d with foft Lethean Dew, my Soul ; 
What faift thon Wretch? what R hetorick can prevail) 
That forfeit Life thou payft not on the Nail? 
Confefs and Hang, fuch favour I'll not grudge, 
That am your Executioner and Judge ; 
To an arrefted Flea our Yeoman faid ; 
When thus the Prisoner at the Barr did Plead. 

Great King of Creatures, Pity my mifhap, 
Pity one faln in thy tormenting Trap ; 
Let my fad Story mele thy yielding Soul, 
To grant a Pardon, or elfe take Paroll ; 
Thy Prifoner from a Prifon fcap’d fo late, 
Yet feels the preffures of that heavy Fate ; 
Where I lay fhackled in a pondrous Chain» 
That did a hundred golden Links contain 5 
Throngs from the Town and Country,nay,the Court» 
To fee my cruel Sufferings made their { port ! 
Me when my Matter had with no {mall pains 
TruG’d likea Murderer, up to hang in Chains ; 
He tutered to fuch aétivenefs and ftrength, 
That Laden I leap’d ninety times my length! 
W ondring Spectators hem the Table round, 
Whilft to the Roof in gemmeld Gold I bound. 

Yet I fome Pleafures’midft thefe tortures got, | 
On Vermil’ Checks I oft became a Spot ; 0; a | 
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ioft in admiring Ladies bofoms Top’d 

iBut never more to purchale Freedom, hop’d ; 
Meand my Treafure up my Matter locks, 
—Wyutter Darknefs in a filver Box ; 

When o’r and o'r my lofty tricks were fhown, 
\[nfuch a doleful Dungeon lay thrown, 

{| my Goale open, with no little pains, 
{Ulnyok’d my curbing Links and bridiing Chains ; 
{Ac laft far off from my deferted Box, 

lin this Covert hid, your fheltering Flocks : 


Three Days and Nights I kept that Woollen Hold, 


Till overcome by Hunger, Thirft, ‘and Cold , 
\lin dark filence neer your Perfon crept, 
Feeling your warmth, hearing you foundly flept ; 
There craving Cerberus hada little Sop, 
Not much above a quarter of a drop, 
Which from your purple Ifle, your crimfon Sea, 
Could not be mift, yet fav’d a wandering F’ lea ; 
This all my Crime, a poor night-walking Thief, 
Rather than dye, made bold with your Relief ; 
Take pity Sir, fince you my ftory know, 
And Life thus Forfeited on me beftow. 

Then {aid the Swain, Thou Fables doft devile, 
Halt hope to fave thy Life by telling Lyes? 


| Thou wak’ft me from a Dream,befhrew thee for’, 

Lo of the Golden Vifion breaks my heart, 
Tomy own Smoky Roofs flung ima trice, 

| From Seats of Blifs, and joyes of a Paradile! 

Such an America, a new-found World! 

| Cur geneleft Cains feem ruffled, harfh, and curl’d 

| To their ferennels, all our Delights, annoys, 

Felicitics of Princes irkfome toys ; 

There ] beheld Dames never to be match’d! 


| Beaueys Ikke Sears | not Painted nor be-patch’d ! 
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Nor proudly W addled, but like ©? Clouds did march 
With pace Majeltick, through Heavens Chriftal Arch? | 


’Monoft thefe a Lady,one moft Heavenly Fair | 
Said, Chear up Friend, no more now toyl nor cares 
Spirits no more pour out in briny fweat, - 

Early and late the Bread of Sorrow eat ; 

But here for ever {port in fhady Bowers, 
Shortning with various Joyes the tardy hours ; 
A thoufand Years in Pleafure at the height, 
Shall like your Lovers minutes take their flight ; 
Such Venus after-games we here fhall play, 

And ne’r be weary, never feel decay ; 

I ventur’d fair then for a gentle Touch 
To Doe-- ; what any could, they would, as much: 
When me of all my hopes thou didft bereave, 
And with one Pinch awaking, undeceive ; 

Thou robft me, Villain, of a heavenly Wife, 
And haft confeft, fo forfeited thy Life. 
This faid, he {queez’d from him the blood he got, 


Leaving on either Nail a purple {pot. 


Moral, 
Night-walking Fades wbillt they imbrace, they rob; 
The feet Dream flying leaves an empty foo: 


Mol fleal for Want, for Pleafure few , or fpight, 


Yer fone in Frolicks do the Gallows right. ‘ 
AB 


ST 


a ee 


eee MEE ECeyTenruereene’ = 


4ESOPS FABLES. 


Fas. | XXXIL. ! 
Of thesEacle, Oyfter,Hare,and Daw. 


Fluge drag Oyffer, Prince of all the bed, 
"Mongft others born to Market almoft dead, 
The Trotter from his many hundreds drops 
| na High-way, hedg’d by a theltering Cops ; 
Kewlin the fare, this Monfter heard fall down , 
And faw full Dorfors jogging to the Town, 
| Whom drawing neer, admiring fhe beholds 
i One like no Bird nor Beaft, in Woods or Woalds ! 
Curious, her fcot jut as the Oyfter gafp'd, | 
{ Steventring in, the two-leav’'d Volume clafp'd ; 
Thrice try’d fhe how to make the Montfter gape, 
soft if with her clog fhe might efcape, 
but all in vain, the Remora ftuck faft, 
ind her to Parley thus inforc’d at laft. 

What e’r thou art, Sea-wonder Bird, or Beaft ! 
The firft hae e’r I ventur’d on, to Feaft, 
Itemy grip'd Foot; You area {tranger fure ! 
And under Fortune’s Frown, not here fecure ; 
{ind Pll to th’ Ocean, if you Water lack, 

With a ftrong Convoy bear you on my back, 
keyou in fatery fetled there my felf, = s 
jithe deep Streams, or bedded on a Shelf ; 
Diluded with fal Hopes, the Oyffer gapes, 
And thence, this faid, ingrateful Kemlin {capes ; 
Nomore her Promift nor E ngagement minds, 
but to the Hills ou t-{trips the Weftern Winds. . 
| The EF agle look’d upon them all the while, 

hone Dith ple.ting both to reconcile, 
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Left this fhould allo {cape, the Monarch floop'd, There he thall ftarve, and e’r he get one bit 7 : 

Made feizure of the Prey fo ftrongly coup’d, nition to be beaten with the Spit, 
[nvefted with a rough and double fhell, 
Hard as the Adamantine Gates of Hell ! 

“ He whets his Beak, his hooked Tallons grinds, 

Charg’d often, and as oft Repulfes finds 5 


} 

| 

. | 

Three times fhe opening out-works, put him to’t, | | 
i 


But whilft the panting King ceflation made,’ 
His wide Mouth opening, thus the Oy/fer faid. 
This Fortrefs only Steel or Fire muft winn, 


Once by his Beak, twice hanging by his Foot : j | . 


Your Bill and Claws I value nota pin , | 
Who firft to ftorm my rough-caft out-works, dard J | 
A King, the valiantft Man alive declar’d, | | 
His Knife then flipping, 1 but rac’d his skin, 
And this great Champion dy’d of a Gangreen. 
The Daw obferving from Heavens Chryftal vault, i 
How much in vain were all his {trong Afflaults, = | ; 3 
Thus to his Mafter faid ; The wifh’d for Prize, | 
Bear to the middle R egion of the Skies, 7 7 
Then drop th’ obdurate on yon harder Rock, : 
So you your Siege fhall finilh at one fhock. i | 
The Counfel pleas’d, the Eagle in a trice , | a | : 


Scal'd Galleries ftor'd with R.ain,Snow,Hail, and ler | ; 
There perpendicular takes fteady aim, | | & 
And on hard Marble down the Oyfler came, : | | 
The breaches clattering like a Thunder-Crack! | 
*The Fort lay open for the leaft attack ; : 
In leaps the Daw, and ftraight to Plunder falls , | _ ; 


There leaving fraur'd fhells and broken Walls. a MorAL. 

Then faid the King, though vex’d,l needs mutt laugl § : W. bo deal with Princes drive a fubtle trade 7 | 
Thus to be Cheated by a cozening Chough : eZ ben large Bills fwell for wortblefs T rifles made ? | 
But if Lever catch the Rook at Court, 1 Who make fuch Audits mount a thoufand wayes, 

V'll keep him in ny Kitchin fafting for’t ; - The King’s too bard for them, be Never pays. 
Thee Fag. 
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Fas, XXXUL 
Of the Cedar and ihe Shrub, 


Cedar whole tall Branches did extend 

To kifs the Sky, and Roots to Hell delcend, 

Puff’d up with Pride, fwoln with vain Folly 
Owl'd with a bufh and ftaring Periwig ; (bi 
Which Madam Mzy curld for his Summer Cap, 
To drop off with the firft Autumnal clap, 


Thus proudly {pake unto a Neighbouring Shrub, 
Thou inconfiderate, ill-manner’d Grub, 
When I voutchfate to look thus down on thee 
Scorn’ft thou to ftoop, and bow that Wooden Knee? 
When by my kindnef§ thou art happy made, 
FromW ind and Sun protected by my fhade! (Towns 
Knowft thou not me,whofe Arms build Tow’s ang 
Whole Knees make floating Cityson the Downs; | 
The ftrongeft Marble Arch without my Wood, 
Ne’r ftood the Violence of a fecond Flood ; 


If my huge Branches ftrengthen not the Frame, 
Down comes the Structure like a Millers Damm! 
Nay more, on me the Royal Eagle builds! 
The Leow and his train that range the Fields, 
When Boreas huffs, or {corching Phebus burns, 
My Leavy thadow to his Palace turns ; 

The Mexicans, as flying Fame reports, 
Not only off, but in me build their Courts. 


The vain Tree boafting thus, no end had made, 
But that the Axe unto the R oot was laid ; 


| 
| 
| 
Then boyftrous blows refound,and thundring ftrokes; Bile 233 
Such bring proud Cedars low, and {turdy Okes ; 
The Bufh then {eeing how her palfied Crown 
Sunk by degrees, jult read y to drop down, 
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jpake to the Dying, at her lateft gaip, | 


{ In Deaths Convulfions trembling likean A fp. 


Hadft thou been Mean asI,, th’ hadft {cap'd all Tax, 


| Nor had{t thou been Condemned to the Ax ; 


Thou that fo late Contemn’ft a Heérricane, 


| Charg’d with Hail-fhot, and Deluges of Rain; — 
| Thofe. Covenanting-brethren thirty two, 


Winds that not only Threaten but can.Doe, .. |. 


[ That Spring and Fall, each Change of Weather Ay, 
Not to the ruine only of the Sky ;. | 


But in their rage what e’r Menarchick, bear 


O'r Sea and Land and {weep them through the Ait ; 


1 Your Parts and Riches,that you fodid crack, ._ ~ 
{ Though Tempelts could not, lay you.on your back ; 


| Arm’d with Poverty, thus Mean and Low, . 
Defie the Hatchet and all Winds that blow. 


Mora. 

Who have what e'r their wifbes could devife, 
Should ne’r the Poor and abjett ft Worm defpife : 
When altering Times, and fickle Fortunes frowns 
Brings oft the Prondeft in a ve down. 


Fan. 
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Fas. XXX, 
Of the Kuftick, and the Wolf. 


Tefty Smaim when beatings not avail'd, 
His Ox with execrations thus affail'd ; 


Legion, ten thoufand Devils on thee fall 
And eat thy quarters up, Atch-bones and all ; 
Like Summer Flies upon thee feafting fir, 
Not leaving poor and Serving Fiends a bit : 

But if for Beafts fnch Spirits little care, 

Turks eathens,Femsand Seéaries their Fare, 
Who living Rebels, fwallow’d at a Gulph, 
Once Three and twenty thoufand ! take him Wolf; 
Thou that now haunts thefe Downs, let [ferim's Cub 
Powder thee up, a difh for Belgebub ; 
Or let thy Wife with Salt and Pepper ftrode, 


In Collors row] thee up, Beef a-/a-mode. 


The patrezaring Wolf who lay in wait ; 
Hearing the Ruflick rail at fuch a Rate, 
Himfelf difcovering, thus puts in his Claim : 

I take you at your Word, Sir, here Iam ; 
Swains, luchas you, are pun@ual and jut, 
Keep Promife, and prove Faithful to their Trutft ; 
When the Noblefs, and Peerage of the Land, 
Never pay Debts, and rarely cleer a Bond ! 
Nay, Citizens, and thofe of primer Kank, 
Whofe Credits ftand unqueftion’d as the Bank ; 
Crack unexpetted, and not then prove found, 
When Nine pence for a Noble they Compound ; 
Deliver up your grant, the Bullock pay, 
And Ul difcharge you to this prefint day, 

Then faid the Sx; What Bullock ? who are you! | 


‘Chat talkt of Grants, and mal’it fo much adoe ? 


Art , 
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Puppie begon, I owe thee not a pin. 


The Wolf reply’d, Think not to put me off, 


| My due Demanding with a flighting Scoff, 


| Though you your racking Landlords fo do pay, 
I Put nine Months off beyond their Quarter-day ; 


| 


| [look you fhall be pun@ual, this my Steer 


) Deliver ftraight, or it will coft thee dear. 


} [gave this Bullock to the Devil before, 


| The firft Grant ftands, but two befides you yer, 


: Put earlier Titles in, my Pot, and Spit. 


This faid, he calls his Dog behind the hedge, 
Who little thought on, rais’d his formall Siege, 


Thence in diforder the raw Souldier fcudds, 


To fheltering quarters in theadjacent Woods : 


} Young Iferim worfted by a bumkin Blade, 
At firft thus broken fetting up his ‘Frade, 
| His Reputation crack’d, fo much o'rmatch’d, 


HisCredit to redeem, obtain his Right, 


; | Labours his Brains, and all occafions watch’d 


: Or try his Fortune in a fingle fight. 


At laft the Ruftick and his Ox he found, 
Tallow converting into Furrow-ground , 
To whom he fiid ; Unconfcionable Clown, 


\ 


| 
| 
| 


4 


I Refolve whate’r they gather fo to keep, 
Yet as fupincly as poor Poets fleep ; 
But now thou fhalt no longer me evade, 


Spight of thy Dog and Devil, I'll be paid. 
O 2 


Who thus return’d, Fond [grim prate no more, 


| To hold from me my R ight, and what's my Own, 
Whilft I, my Wife and Children, almoft ftarve : 

Ah Heavens ! what Punifhment do.they deferve ? 
Who care not whom they Rob, nor how they Cheat, 
| Widows and Orphans Goods, like morfels eat, 
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I quiet then deliver up this Steer, oo My Grannie fo begun thofe fatal broiles ; a es 

Take my Acquittance, and your Audits cleer, (nflam’d three Kingdoms, and two fpacious Ifles 

The Swain obferv'd how fharp-fet I/grim look’d, | Therefore fince You and I may be ally'd, : 
Ready to eat him and his Ox uncook’d ! | By Arbitration let the café be try’d, 
Abfent his Dog, in danger of his Life ! Wars doubtful are, and long expenfive Laws; , 
Straight Arms he difconceals and draws his Knife, ~ } [et him whom firft we meet decide the Caufe : 
Putting himfelf in pofture of Defence : And to his Judgement promife both to ftand : : ! 


Then faid ; Come on, your martial Sute commence! | On this they agreed, and Seal’d a Counter-bond. 
Wich this I'll trounce your Tripes, your Gullet rip, | | : 
Infpe& thy Bowells, and thy Body ftrip ; 
Thy Head cut off, Pll carry to the Kirk , ' 
The Parifh pays me for fo good a Work. 
The Wolf 5 ftartled at Kirk , and much difmaid - : 
At his bright Arms, and bold defiance,faid : 
Short as you are, as Confident I am, 7 77 
Thee to fubdue, as if a Kid or Lamb; 
Trufting my Strength, my Courage,and my Caute: 


But my Humanity putsin a Claufe! 

| My Mother was a Caledonian Dame , 

| Lay Elder-like, War-Wolf my Grandfire, came, 
And ’midft Devotion mingled Venus Work, 
As fhe at Prayers lay groveling in the Krk , 
‘Midft grones and feign’d Contrition, her imbrac’d, 
And pregnant {well’d her then no little W afte ; 

| Some few Months after fhe had play’d the Rigg, 

With PVolzifh teed, and Caluiifme big , 
With that firmenting Covenant enrag’d , 

Againft th’ Epifcopacy fhe engag’d ; 


(2) A Woman firuck the ft De hrew the firft ©*) Stone, and after, that her Chair, Morat. 
{troke in the late grand Kebellion, “ye 
| Lawn-fleeves upbraiding, and new Common Prayer; Who ventures on a F. oe, and then falls back , 
| The Signal given, with a hideous yell, | Makes like a Piftol without Ball, a Cr ack : | 
é 
, &) Gofips. The 64) Commers that fold Cabages and Kell, ben to take up the bufine(s, Friends he moves, 


Thunder at once,Stools, Cufhions, Stones and Myre, By eart bimfelf, both Fool and Cowbeard proves. 
ho Diftain’d the Mag-pyes Pontifick Attire ; 
| 


Me Fak. 
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Fan. XAXV. 
9. Of the Ruftick, and the Wolf. 


IN 1 When bufic Reynard whips me o'r the ftyle 
Up to the Law, nor his endeavours loft ; 
Lucrative ftudies, early he and late 
To Matter ftrove,whence W ealth grows fpight of Far 
If they to Pleading come, will {weat and trudge: 
When both thus faid, Behold, an able Judge. 

So after Congees to their Work they fell, 
And each their Tale to beft advantage tell ; 

Then faid the Fox ; To this you'll both abide, 
1, Lat once the Swain and Wolf reply’d. 

Then firft apart he with the Kuffick goes, 

And thus affrights, your Cafe, Sir, fouly hows ; 
You have confelt (© primo Leouis, th’ Act 
Calts i ‘gainft thofe with evil Spirits contract ; 
You to the Devil made a Deed of Gift, 
If fuch work once we Lawyers come to fift, 
You are undone, your Life in danger too, 
Witcheshave burnt for doing lefs than You! 
Vittims, to Promile execratious Charms, 
The Bullock falls to him that firft informs : 
Not Friends at Court would fetch you off, nor Gald, 
Should any lay on’ this Advantage hold. 

The nettled Swain with many ill-made Legs, 
Of his furr'd Fox/bip kind affiftance begs ; 
Whatever Goods and Lands, though ne’r fo Rich, 
Let him difpole, e’r fuffer for a Witch. 

Who thusreply’d ; ‘Fo make your bufinefs mine, 
Your Purfe muftitretch, whatever [ defign 5 \ 


(and cof 


| Fach may a dozen of your Capons take, 


“y Or long with Talk did they the time beguil, § 
J Soget your Pardon and be never Heard: 


Whofe Sire th’ old Fox,bred with much car § 


i for the foul Fiend;Ah Heavens ! Appearance make ! 


| Though he did often Satan well advite, 
I And could out- lye the Father of all Lyes ; 
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4 Countcllor or two, we “firkt muft make ; 


Thefe in the Breach muft ftand, make good the Gap, 
And may perhaps, your Caufe er Hearing ftop, 
The Bullock fend unto the Lion's Guard, : 


Mea Fat Goofe, fome Chickens for my Wife; - 
And we, L warrant , {oon fhall huth all ftrife. s 
This to perform, himlelf the Ruftick ty'd, 
When cunning Reynard thus young Ierim ply’d ; 
So,pleafe your Woolfship, you were much too blame | 
Tolay your Title in the Devil's Name, 


Your wary Sire did never fo miftake ; 


When e’r to canvafing your bufinels comes, 

One load of Fagots will prove both your Dooms ; 
Your own Corfeflions, (Ah! not me imploy,) _ | 
The Plaintiff and Defendant will deftroy 5 
But more than this, your loud Conteft I find, 


F And wrangling in fuch Paffion, taking Wind, 


ABird hath carried, and no falfe Report, 


I Tothe Kings Eare, and to his Hungry Court, 
i There, Tables down, they empty lye,and W atch, 


Like greedy Fifh, whatever Prey to catch ; 
lf them buftle, Cringe, and making Legs, 


This urges Service, that his Promife begs ; 


lefuddain, Sir, elfe oon you'l fay, I fear, 


} You had a fair Eftate, and once you Were: | 


With Sheep and fatted Lambs Peace offerings make, 
Whav’s all your Worth when Life | ies at the fake ? | 
A Drolling Favourite, and lefs ferious Peet | 
Shall, brib’d, although acctis’¢ of Trealon, cleer : 


, ¥ 
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My Lincle now in old Lord Ifgrim’s Place, 
Shall, with a Prefent, gain the Lion's Grace ; 
Send all to me, and I'll your Gifts difpofe, 
Confirme your F riends, and mollific your Foes; 

The Wolf thus nettled, faid, All this I'll doe, 
Whate'’r ‘twill coft me, I'll my Pardon fue. 
Thus fubtle Reynard ended their Debates, 


Sharing no little part of their Eftates, 


amend 


Moral. 
Bufinefs to Lawyers Arbitration Put, 
Whoever fhuffles, they the firft will Cut ; 
Go on each fede a fnip, nor care two pins, 


Sotbey fill up their mouths, which party Wins. ; 
, ; 
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Fas. XXXVI. 
Of the Eagle and the Chough. 


He R oyal Eagle down like Lightning came, 
And truft in griping fears a tender Lamb, 
Then to a Cedars Crown that kift the Skies, 


| Tokis expeding Aerie bears the Prize ; 


This Flight a Chough with admiration faw, 


{ Who long had been a Student in the Law. 


Then faid ; Why toyl we thus at Inns of Courts? : 
Sweating at Breviates, Cafes, and R eports ; 


f Drain Ployden, Dyar, Littleton, and Cokes, 


About a Fack a Styles, and Fobn an Okes ; 


| Attend feven years e'r call’d unto the Bar : 


When Sutes no Fortunes raife, like Chance of Wat, 
Wealong lifemay fpend, and {weating trudge 


| Tobe a Tell-Clock, or a gouty Judge ; 


Make Term by ‘Term the Hall with Pleadings ring : 


When one Field,one fhort Battel Crowns a King: 


; We fpin out Caufes, Clyents to beguile, 


One ue Hit concludes the Souldiers toy] ; 
Weonly Fieecers be, this Eagle came 


| And made one bufinefs both of Fleece and Lamb ; 


Litigions Fools Eftates we oft impair , 
Get for our felves perhaps, the better {hate : 
But if in Military Power they fall, 
Their Lands are fwallowed, Moveables and all. 
Law and the Gown farewel, IJ] now turn Blade, 


Defign he puts in Adtion foon as faid ; 
Pp And 


| 
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And witha lofty flight cuts ambient Skies, = Which were I there, no more I'd dream VV OO eS 
Thence ftooping, a fat W eather makes his Prize, But boldly Chattering, thunder at the Barr. : 

Then with his load thinking to cleave the Clouds! 

He found himfelf entrap’d in Woollen throwds : 

His Claws and Shanks intangled ftuck fo deep, 

That he lay Prifoner to his Captive Sheep ; 


As eafie he might raife this pondrous work, 


wu ee 


As bear to Heaven a Covenanting Kirk | 
‘The fond Bird f{napt thus in a fleecie ginn, 
The more he labours, {ticks the fafter in ; 
The Wooll like Quick-fands, working deeper drew’ 
About his Claws the intricated Clew. 
A Swain obferving his ambitious flight, 


| A Gowned Lawyer, now turn’d errant Knight, 

| Thus finiling faid ; Welcome from Inns of Court! 
Since you take pleafure in Wars cruel fport, 

Pll bring you to a Regiment of W aggs, 

Who from the Fair mounted on Hobby Naggs, 
VVith Treble Fidle, Tabers, Pipes, and Drums, 
All merry Boys, and cach his KR attle,comes ; 


He gives him to the Childifh Troop, this faid, 


They lay by nifels, and their trifling trade, 
And ftraight the Fondlings feizing, pull and hale, 
| His V Vings they clip, and mutilate his Tail ; 
; And thronging round they queftion, ask his Name, 
His Nation, Parents, Age, and whence he came ? 
V Vho fighing, thus reply’d ; I, now your {port, 
VVas bred a Lawyer at the Inns of Court ; 
Thence like the foaring Eagle, thought to fly 
From Chamber-work to Practife in the Sky 3 
But I now finding how I was miftook, 


Confels my felf a Temple-garden Rook; 


Moral. 
Thofe who Experience, Strength or Courage lack , 
| Taking a Tartar may themfelves attack : 
But to be fport for Boys and loytering Facks, 
VV bic | Little of an I ufernal Torture lacks, ; 
P 2 Fas. 


(«) One of the Furys of Hell, 
foppofed ce torment Homicides, 
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Fas. XXXVIL 


Of the Tyger and the Fox. 
(thoey 


} Hen Hunting Nimrods firkt began ty 
\ V And at ftrange diftance aiming execyp | 
Before in Squadrons able Bown | 
Diming noon-Sun beams with a feathered wood, (foo! 
Againft Wild Beafts they practife new-found skill 
And Quadrupeds felt only biting Steel ; 
When in the Forreft this dire work began, 
What God they knew not, or more Cruel Man 
Them thus afflicted, out they could not ftart, 
But here a Heifer drops, and there a Hart. 
No Foein fight, but loe! th’ Infernal Hagg, 
(«) Tifpbone, or elfe fome direr Plague 


Brought a Deftruction not to be control'd, 


None fparing,neither Sex, nor young nor old , 


So durft they not from fheltering Coverts draw, 
But there lay pining with an empty Maw. 

VVhen a bold Tyger thus enquir'd the caufe; 
You Forreft Rangers now who know no Laws, 
But your own wills, who pleafure only ferve ; 
VVhat makes you thus pent up to lye and fkerve? 
Or what Scorbutickh humor ftops your blood ? 
That thus you languifh here and feek no Food. 

V Vhen one reply’d; We dare not take the Fidd, 
Unlefs protected with a Tortoife Shield ; 
Clouds that with Zove’s Artillerie affail, 
Lightning and ‘Thunder, W ind,Snow,R ain,and Hail, 
Ne'r us furpriz’d fheltered in Dens and Holes : pak: 37 
Now not a black patch feen “cwixt either Poles ; 
Some God from clecr expanfions Bolts lets fly 


Unwing'd with warning Tempeft, fo,we dy ; 


0: 


| Orif we fcape hurt by unfeen Serenes, 

{The Wound not Mortal perith of Gangreens : 
| And if we fall where fhot, the Lords of Lands, 
| Make us their Prize, and feize for Deodands : 

1 So we refolve to {pend here lateft breath, 

I Since of all Deaths the worft is fuddain Death. 
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Then faid the Tyger ; Man o’r Beats hath odds, 


As much as over Men Immortal Gods; 


But be it Humane , Heavenly Power or Hells, 
That kills at once and works fuch Miracles! 
Il venture a Difcovery to make ; 


| And good or bad whate’r my fortune take. 


This faid, the Bold and Nimble waves difputes 


{ And reafon baffl’d, from the Covert fhoots : 

I No fooner forth, an Archer him difcern’d, 

| Stalking and gazing as not much concern’d, 

{ His tackle ready, clofe in Ambutcade, 

| Drawing his Shaft, thus he to Phebus pray’d. 


Grant that yon Monfter with the haughty Garb, 


| May receive Sentence from this deadly Barb : 
| Give Pride a Fall, this Arrow in his Breaft, 

| Make me the Matter of his curious Veft, 

j Which prizing next to Royal Ermin, fhall 
Hang a gay ‘Trophie, up in Skianers-Hall. 


Whilft he at fears and vulgar errors Jaught, 


| Apollo grants, and he difmilt the fhaft ; 
| Making no obftacle a Rib it broke, 


And through his Bowels fixt upon an Oke. 
He felt ftrange Agonies through every part , 
And Deaths Convulfions fhake his trembling heart ; 


Strikes, Tears,and Flings, till almoft out of breath, 


Th’arrefted Patient falls, expecting Death ; 
At his la(t gafp whilft yielding up his Soul, 


| Spake thus fly Reynard peeping from his Hole ; 


ou 
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You that but now to venture were fo hot, 
What ? Sink youat a Privateers firlt fhot ? 
A clofe backbiter that can well defame 
You ne’r fhall fee, and he ne’r mils his Aim; 
You are a Courtier in the Lions Woods , 
There you may find many fuch Robin Hoods ; 
That from the Kings own Ear their aim fhall take, 


And though in Favour, an Example make. 


; Morat. 
Backbiters oft infufe fuch lafting flains, 
T bat blemifb Heirs in after Princes Raigus ; 
Ai flandrous Tongue, although upon no ground, | 
For ever may fair Reputation mound. . 
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Fas. XXXVI, 

Of the Eagle and other Birds. 
Tyrant. Eagle that had difpofleft 

His Royal Mafter,and enjoy’d his Neft, 
| W hich more to Feather hea thoufand ways, 
[ind griping Countel ftudies how to raife. 
| His pack’d up Parliaments gave what he would, 
frough to build him Forts and Ships of Gold ; 
Ie though all forts of Birds were plum’d and pill’d 
Ais Clem’d E’xchequers belly never fill'd ; 
lone, Taxes,Pole, his Cuftome and Excife 
loft in their Rivers yield {carce no fupplys , 
[(dletors and Receivers, Rooks and Kites, 
{hip Pounds to Pence, and Shillings into Mites ; 
Te Tyrant by Necefliry put too’t, 


Eionopolies and Projects fets a foot. 
Atlaft Religion Cloaks his impious aims, 
Aohe an Annual Holyday Proclaims 


| To Aquilla his Grandfire, who now bears 


fwes punifhing Thunder in his hooked fears ; 
Athft the day of Solemnization came, 

fom all parts gathering Birds doth Wild and Tame; 
kacocks and Geefe, Turkies, W ild-ducks,and Cranes, 
The Decoy Temple throng, with feveral Trains : 

Whey look’d chat Griffons there they fhould behold, 
Jind flying Horfes wing’d with Angel-Gold ! 

There Birds of Paradife, there,would appear 

Phenixc, {carce een once in five hundred years 

butah! Inftead of gaudy,Armed Birds, 

bed-Chamber Harpies, Kites, and Craven Lords 
AGuard with griping Tallons ready ftood, 

Thofe fatal V1 efpers to conclude in Blood : 

Whilt all with fuddain Confternations fhake, | 
Thus the Ufurper in rough language fpake. We 
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We with Our urgent W ants and rifing Charge, : 
Oft mildly have acquainted you at large ; 
Suppofing well Our Aims you underftood, 
Not Private fecking, but the Publick good : 
But be it what it will, no more now fhall 
Our Will and Pleafure queftion’d be at all ; 
Since Fate hath put me in the Royal Chair, 
Of blafted Reputation Pll beware ; 
No more I'll wheedle now, cajole or beg, 
Make my own Subjects for my Right, a Leg: 
But thofe who boldly oft did me oppofe, 
Proferib’d fhall all now fuffer here as Foes ; 
['ll make this day prime Offerings of their Blood, 
To Aquilla, Our Grandfire and Our God. 
This faid, his Guard at once upon them falls, 
_ | Turning expected Feafts to Funeralls! ° | | ae a : 
_ In heaps lay Maffacred the Fat and Tame, Zo ae A - : 
| The Rich were Criminals, and moft too blame ; | mies | (een 
The Eagle glad his cruel Project took, i. es 
Unto his bloody Murtherers thus {poke. 
Who would be abfolute, a reall King, 
By Fear mutt down Seditious Subjects bring ; | : 
Who goes about a Crimfon deed by ha’ves, | 4 ae. 2 | | | . 
If one ‘mongft thoufands his fond Mercy faves, | | | = s -_ ase | 
‘That proves his Ruin by imperfed Work : 7 “S - ; > age ee ee | | 
: a ine me eB OM the prime Heads at once of &*) Poppies jerk, fo | : Aa 
: Then Rule alone: Howe'r a Tyrants brave, | “ | | - RA) 
Defcending all in Scarlet to the Grave. oo ee, es 
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Moral. 
Kings as inclin'd, on feveral binges move, 
: This {corns the Peoples Hate, that courts their Love: 
But who with general liking quiet Raigns 
A skilful Riders Reputation gains. Si 


Ase tae See - ~ Sots 
ns ; 7 tee 


ASOPS FABLES. IOI 


a eee ee en 


Fas. XXXIX, 
Of the Pedlar and bis Af. 


g Ut I be alwayes at this heavy pafs ? 

B Still the fides tawing of a ftuborn Afr ? 

~ Will you not mend your pace,fo light your 

Such pleafant weather,and fo fair a Road ? (Load, 
Thus to his reftie Beaft the Matter faid, 


| Whitt tabring on his coat the Cudgel plaid ; 


But he the ftorm with furley patience ftood, 


| Asif a Sea-wafh’d Rock, or made of wood: 
| Nor more would from his refolution budge, 


A Than the fevereft fentence-paffing Judge, 


Since blows could not his tender Contfcience force, 


1 Hethus effaies him with a milder courfe, 


Jog Affiuego, ftep by ftep, make proof 


| Of this {mooth tra&, with your imprinting Hoof F 
{ Here are no Plafhes, Clods, nor lumpie Clay, 


Here, had we time, us two at Dice might play ; 
No more I'll wreak my Anger on thy R ibs, 

But my felf feed thee at replenifh’d Cribs, 

And like a Lord, although an Afs, attend, 


‘J And Filly-foal fhall be thy bofom friend. 


Not fo the Polfh Chapman and his ‘*? Magg, 
Rais'd vaft Eftates,a Gallowway their Nag 
Still cheerful bore his Wealth encreafing Pack, 
Till he march’d forth a General froma Jack. | 
When thus grown defperate,{pake the moody Beatt, 


(a) The Pedlar’s Wife, 


{ Thee,and thy Fairs and Markets I deteft ; 
1 After many ftripes that me wouldft footh © 


To fettle early in thy Cheating Booth; 


{ Laft night your Guzeling got into your Pate, 


And I muft fuffer, ‘caufe you rote {o late : 


My 


ree 
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My Father told me Dying, whom you mace Pigg gio set ““uries labouring on his pelt, oe 
Like me, yout Slave, like me your Pack-horfe jade; Jews 8 ~ ell wherein he living dwelt, 
You more by favouring of that Rebel Scot |ivhere o¢ seongft toyl and blows, might reft and feed : 
Than by your Pedling, this your Fortune got : Veer ine, oe outwent an Affes {peed. 


You with feditious Pamphlets ftuff’d your load, 
Long er Mercuriuses appear'd abroad, 
Before Fame plum’d on paper wings could fly, 
Plain Truth trod under by proud Madam Lye ; 
Fill'd the illiterate Dorps and Countrey Towns, | | 
With Cleaver’s works , with Subtcliff’s, Dod’s, and | t 
On every Shelf, andCupboards-head they lay,(Broww’, 
Opening to grand Rebellion the way ; 
My haplefs Father at his lateft breath 
Laid to your Loads and cruelty, his Death: 
I faffering thus like him, refolve {0 too, 
And dying here, my Murther lay on you. 
This faid, no longer he fuftains his load, | 
But ftretch’d himfelf athwart the beaten R oad. | | 
When to the defperate,thus th’ inrag’d replics ; | 
Wilt thou lye here , not do thy work, not rife? | | 
If to the Devil thou intend’ft to go, | | i 
Pll find you tortures worfe than thofe below ; | 
Thy endlefS beatings, fhall fill all parts with din, ! i 
[ll in twelve Tabers cantle out thy skin, LH 
At Childrens feafts, at Pupit-plays, and Fairs, | ! 
Thofe reftlefs Furies, Puddings, Apes, and Hares, | | | : 


Shall Taw thy hide, and with perpetual noyle, S : i 
Call to lewd Shews, light Girles,and loytring Boys; cae | 
Perpetuall baftings, alwayes to be flamm’d Moral. | ‘| 
If thou fo well approvilt, Dye and be damn‘d. Such Criminalls whom foft nor threatning words | | 

a 4 ee ae lenny eres Mil make confe{s, cockd Piftolls, nor drawn Swords ; | 
Splenatick fumes, fuggefting Hell and Pain, — hear F Lereietand es Dae ) | 
Dire Tortures after Death! began to think , That brings all out, and greateft Monflers a 4 


No lucid intervals, no meat nor Drink ! 


my Q2 Fas. : 
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Fas. XL. 


Of Jupiter and the Ape. 
\Ransform’d to Wolves by Fove, Lycaon’s race 


Once more themfelves transform to Babes of 
The brifly beafta fheepskin tunick clo uds( grace, 
And they, though living, walk in Woollen throuds: 
Thus carrying ona damnable Defign, 


Not Heaven to take by ftorm, but undermine ; 
Monarchick Power up Root and Branch they'll grub, 
Thundring from Hell the Pulpit and the Tub , 
Heaven's Gates not battering, thus they will unhinge: 
So fatiate both their Avarice and Revenge ; | 
And Lords of the Afcendant {wallow down 
Bright Conftellations, Jewells of the Crown, 
Levell Revenues, fhare his Starrie Robes, 
Joyning Coeleftial and Terreftrial Globes. 
Which Jove perceiving, foon remembred well 
How on his Pallace earth-born Bomkins, fell , 
Thofe ranting Zytonoys in hurly burly, 
(Like ruder Sea-men after Pay grown furley ) 


Strove Heavens twelve Houfes down at once to teat, 
Crying, They all light Ves Manfions wear. 

Then faid great Jove,Wolves threaten my Aboads, 
Their faction powerful grown ‘mongft favouring Gods 
What fhall | do? and Man’s deceitful ftock, 
Though me with loaden Altars they invoke ; 

Yet in the Gyants War not one did lift 
Nor Us, in that great exigence affift ; 
Well; I with Beafts will fight the beftial Foe, 
Commiflioning Our Quadruples below. 
This faid, he mufters up both Wild and Tame ; 


All free from this fo dire infe¢tion came. 
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“Monelt thefe, the King of Ape-land did engage, 
attended with a Gallick Equipage, 

I Tronck-hos’d Baboons, and liver? d Drill Dieu 
\\Vhich Zove himfelf took pleafure on to gaze ! 

| (hen drawing neer, with Fobu-an-Apes his Son, 


| Thrice Congeeing to the Thunderer he begun. 


Though in our Kingdom Pulpit Wol-es we have, 


|W Hyenas , fuch as make the vulgar rave ; 

Ye by our Care not far their Poyfon taints, 

Within our Walls Preach no diffembling Saints ; 
{Fee from the witchcraft of their powerful Charms, 
Ill forty thoufand thee prefent in Arms, 

Gainft all the World my Army T'll maintain 
{Tomarch up Hill, and fo come down again. 

But for this Service one {mall Boon I beg, 

Bhold my Son, thus mounted on one Leg, 

AWhich if that Miracles not yet are ceas’d, 

ands th’ onely W onder betwixt Man and Beafi ! 
qStould I his Qualities but reckon, they 

Would take up the whole bufinels of the day ; 

I Therefore great King of Kings on him beftow 

Sone grant that may your fignal favours flow. 

| Then fove reply'd; To give fhall be my task, 

And you to find, what’s worth your while to ask, 
| Prefent me your defires, What you w rould Bue ? 
Asready I'm to grant,as you to crave. 

Not long Confulting th’ Apeland Monarch ftaies, 
But thus upon hisknee, Jove humbly prays : 

Since you are pleas'd my Ofspring to advance, 
Make him a King, a good King Joba of Frauce : 
Etrowls of Fate Clome fay) are quite unfurld, 

An Apifh Prince may Rule the Weltern World ; 
beg this, Sir, upon our Injuries {core, 
Forces to land u pon the Brittih there, 


My 


7 


” 


(4) Hyenas is faid to bea fort of 
VV oives, that counterfeic Humane 
Voyces , and by their Complaints 
draw Children, and the weaker fore 
of people, ouc of Villages, and {ei- 
fing, make their Prey. 
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My Brother, and his Uncle to redeem 
From Paris-Garden, one I much efteem, 

Whom now at Penfion amongtt nafty Bears, 

A guarded Jerkin without Breeches wears, 

There making paftime on a gall'd Horfe back, 
And though a Prince at home, they call him Fack, 
To be the King of France, faid angry Fove ; 

On fuch a high concern no further move, 

The French King might have paft, he not unfit 
To Rule that Nation by his parts and Wit: 

But fince he after fuch Preferment gapes, 

To bea Monarch though a fack-an-Apes, 

Your Brother and his Uncle, never fhall 

From Paris-Garden be releas'd at all : 

But when his Mafter pleafe thew tricks, and Dance, 
To meaneft Subjects of the King of France. 


Morat. 
Clandeftine Plots more dangerous are by far, 
Then all Hoftilities of open War : 
Let your Petitions Modeft be, and fit, 
And ten to one , if aiy thing you get. 
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Fas. XLI. 
Of the Carpenter and Mercary. 


His Artift who no {mall Task undertook, 
No petty Tenements,nor paltry Nook; 
Nor for fome Trees contracted, but whole 
i build a ftately Temple for the Gods; (Woods, 
shuge Pant beon where they all muft ftand 
that er were W orfhip’d yet in any Land 5° 
Jjnd empty Necches left for many more, 
Wew Lights might move hereafter to implore. (ftrokes, 
| Each where the Groves refound with boyfterous 
tAnd falls of groaning Pines, and dying Okes , 
iis work he plyes, fo that in ranks and files 
‘Thick ands a Foreft in congefted Piles : 
| This alteration fetled Eagles felt, 
[\ho‘had in Cedar Courts three Ages dwelt, 
{ Suppofing the Effate for ever theirs, | 
TArleaft long Leafes for themfélves and Heirs : 
— F Mongft thefe he on a {pecial Tree did look, 
| Perinfiuled with an incircling Brook, a | 
I ‘Mongft fpreading boughs that dangled o’r the ftream, 
| Hefancyed one would make a fitting Beam, ; 
Which ftriding, while he fpriggs and foliage tops, 
| Bufie to cleer the work, his Hatchet drops 
| ‘Mongft troubled waters, hard to be regain’d, 
Deep with a fhower, dark with firmented fand ; 
| Then the Cocleftials all he did implore, 
His Ax imployed for them they would re{tore. 
When Hermes, whom this Artift late had carv'd, 
And much for ftich a Mafter-piece deferv’d, 
Which in his Shop fhew’d like an unlick’d Bear, 
} Eur an eighth W onder mounted in the Air , 
| With 


— 
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Wich his Caduceus {tanding on one Leg, 


Appearing, faid, In a good hour you beg, 

You building are the Gods a ftately Fane, 

W ho work for them, they hear, when they compl 
Who thus reply’d ;, My Ax whilft here I lope 

Boughs for their fervice, in the River dropt; _ 

Lately new edg'd, and fitted to my hands, 

Which whilft I want , a Turret tottering ftands, 
This faid, the God defcends,and in a thought, 

Him from deep ftreams,a golden hatchet brought, 

Asking if that were his, which when he {pi'd, 

That’snone of mine! I dropt none fuch, heery'd; 

I ne’r had any Ax fhin’d half fo bright, 

For fervice mine! more than for fhew and fight. 
Thence Hermes diving, brings another bait, 

Both Helve and Hatchet all of maffie Plate. 

That neither, cryes the Artift, that’s not mine ! 
Finding no Fraud to anfwer his Defign, 

Hermes well pleas’d, prefents him with his own, 

Dipt thrice in Styx, Stick-free ‘gainft Steel and Stone, 

More worth than thrice the weight in folid Gold, 

W hofe Edge fhould never blunt, never grow old; 


| », Of the fame Carpenter and Mercury. 
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Fas. XI. 


a, gt (told, 
Hilft pratling Fame this to his Servants 


Their Matter had retusa anax of gold; 


1 anol thefe one who ’midft their emptying pots, 
Jew on wet Tables Ichnographick Plots 
_ |u¢els and Forms; this heard, his fancy racks, 
‘lop to be mafter of a Golden Ax; 

iiton his new laid Proje&, thence he flips, 

lid on the fame Tree mounted, hews,and chips; 
iin (as defign’d) {training a branch to lop, 

Hon lets his Hatchet in the Water drop, 

| ind to the Gods conceives thefe feigned Prayers- | 
1 v-, Powers that pittying look on Mens affairs, 
11.4 the moft abje& help when they implore, 
}yHatchet ; ah my Hatchet me reftore ! 

I\Vhich, wanting, I fhall ne’r perform my Wark, 


Tough but to build a Calidonian Kirk. 
Hermes the Hypocrites petition heard , 


ind above Waves with a bright Ax appear’d ; 


Whilft he gives thanks,commixt with vows and praygs Ini thus, who durft trepan the Gods, trepan a 


The difappearing God to Heav’n repairs, 


Morat, 
efriifts whofe Square a leather Apron girds, 
Articles bind not Promifes nor Words : 
Their worthy company {mall mufters makes, 
That for their orn would leave a Golden Ax. 


Fas 


The Fleft turn’d Marble,and the Steel grown bbe 
: R. 


Hf this be yours, this Hatchet, eafe my hand, 


Which I'm not ablelonger up to hold, 

Athough a Deity, all of maffie Gold ; 
oop, ftoop, friend quickly, and receive your own: 
Which faid,the wretch ftraight bending tumbled downs 
And at fhades grafping, fell into the ftream, 

Where foon he wakened from his golden Dream, 
Thence {crabling out fafe on the River fide, 

Heat his girdle his own Hatchet fpy’d, 

And at the transformation wondring {tood, » . 
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When thus he faid ; a very fine exploit ae 
To get a Golden Ax not worth a doyt. 


Morat., 
Artifts that T oyl, bard livings wring from Sweat, 
Strangely affect what's purchas'd by a Cheat : 
Who Courts or Churches build, or elfe repair, 
Of fuch John Joyners, let them take fome care. 


Fas| 
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Fas. XUDIIL 
Of the Dog and Wolf. 


His Dog with care attends his Matters flocks, 
Protecting from the M% olf and fubtle Fox, 
: Long winter nights would walk his rounds,and 
Ii Truft and affiduity unmatch’d ; (watch’d, 
I ic for perpetual Vigils, conftant guards, | 
Blows and dong Lents, were only his rewards 5 
| WVho for fuch pains encouragement deferv'd, 
Neglected went, clem’d up,and almoft fterv’d. 
To whom, thus [grim ata parly fpake ; 
You that fuch pains for blows and hunger take; : 


I Adventuring life fo oft, and nothing {pare, . 
To Bare-bones to be call'd for all your care ; 


A ivonder at, and pity, though a Foe, 

I (Others that ferve your. Mafter are not fo ; 

I iis Auditors, and thofe that bear the Bag, 

| Their fides are larded, their {tuff ‘d bellys fag, 

Who fet his Lands, and ‘T’enements demife, 

Their Cheeks and Nofes bow-dy’d {carlet dyes. 
Who thus reply’d ; I'nr’but his Shepherd's Dog, 

f Spaniels and Foyfting-hounds, that lye and cog, 

Filling his ears with Tales and idle prate, 

[ Pick up their Crums, when out foon me they rate 5 
Hevalues more a Fool, or fawcie Knave, 

| Than one whole W ifdome might a City fave 3 

Our Lord great Places holds, hath ftore of Lands, 

Of which, no more than I, he underftands ; 

He knows not what his Kents are, what his Books, 

Nor bufinefle, onely after Pleafure looks ; 

Let them with forty pieces {tuff his Fobb, 


To lofeat Gaming, or rig forth fome Drab, 
XN 2 


His 


(a) A SepherdsCur, 
a Et Bplax iss imine larvat, 
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His work there ends, that done concludes all Cares, j 


Both of the Publick and his own Affairs ; 
Let Ships and Cities be confum’d in flame, 
All's one to him, his prineiples the fame. 

Then Ifgrim faid ; Once take a Foe’s advice, 
W ould you new fheath’d, and fat be in a trice? 
Fancy me yonder Lamb ; I ask no more, 
Ne’r to your belly after run a-fcore ; 
And thisthe means, [ll feize your Cur flips gift, 
Follow you me, [know you fierce and {wift ; 
When you are neer, juft catching at my Throat, 
Feigning fall down, and let me take my lot, 
This will your Mafter,and the reft obferve, _ 
And for their own ends, you no more fhall fterve; 

The Common Foe and a falfe Servant joyn’d, 
Put ftraight in a@ what well they had defign'd ; 
Whilft all beheld how I/grim {eiz’d the Lamb, 
And (4) Eylax after, like a Tempeft, came ; 
The tender Prey was ready to regain, 
Fle feeming faints, nor could his {peed maintain, 
The Wolf his Prize to theltring Coverts bore, 
The Dog is worth’his weight in Gold, they {wore, 
And without queftion had the loffe regain’d, 
Had he for fervice better been maintain’d: 
Both Town and Countrey then of him took care, 
And each-where treated, he grew Fat and Fair. 


Morat., 

‘Tis bard to Cark all day, to Care and Moyl, 
And find at night our labour for our toyl : 
When by fome trick in Trade, or new Z repan, 
Op from a Broker flarts an Alderman, 
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Fas. ALIV. 
2. Of the fame Dog and Wolf. 
Is Curfhip H. lylax,now grown fleek and plump, 


Dog ina doublet witha Velvet Jump, 
Rais'd by his Mafter’s Lord’s efpecial grace, 


| from Turn-fpit, to the Major-Domo’s place, 
| Had both the Kitchin, Pantrey, Larder, all 


That were below-ftairs ready at his call ; 


| Spaniells, nay Mattives, veil'd to him their Caps, 
| And Foyfting-hounds,though in their Ladies laps ; 


Who late fome {cruples taking *bove his dofe, 


| Alarge Potation and a fhort repofe, 
j Walk’d forth this morning, better to repair 


His quefie ftomach with refrefhing Air ; 
Where under harder Planets J/grim fate, 


| Repining at inexorable Fate, 


I Soon as the Wolf’ his old Acquaintance fpy’d, 


Craving an Alms, thus he himfelf apply’d ; 


| Take pitty Sir, behold my fordid Coat, 


My clem’d up Belly, and my rivel’d Throat ; 
Since you that tender bit on me beftow’d 

Inever tafted Flefh, nor drank warm Blood; 
Ah! with {weet Creature-comforts me fupply, 
That once more I may eat before I dye 5 
Iwave all former Merits, neither hint | 
Counce, that fince hath prov'd to you a Mint, 


| That well your back hath cloath’d,your Purfe well lin’d 


Ah! let my Wants your foft Compaflion find. 
Dog Steward then reply’d ; [grin "tis true, 
To rob my Mafter I Confpir'd with you , 

And I {o well did your firft Leflon learn, 
lonely ftudied fince my own Concern 5 


(a) Erajmus Story of his Dog, 


By which Hraisd my felt in little {pace, 
Up froma Scullion, to the Caterer’s place ; 


nee 
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A (*) Basket in my mouth, a Bill that bid 
The Butcher furnith me with Veal or Kid ; 
Beef, Lamb, or Mutton, which I day by day 
Brought to the Cook, ne’r asking what’s to pay ; 
But once as I went luggering home my load, 

I faw two Maftives fighting in the Road ; 
Straight to be Stickler, down my Charge I fet, 
When the great bactel prov’d an arrant Cheat ; 
And they to plundring of my Basket fell, | 
{ thought I might put in my Claym as well ; 
So we together did divide the Spoyl ; | 
My Lord faw this, and laughing all the while, 
Tickled with mifchief, and my ready Wit, 
Since me to make his Steward hath thought fir, 
And I’m no more a down-right Shepherd’s Cur, 
But as you fee; Your humble fervant, dir, 
Confefleth that you rais’d me; nor fhall {corn 
As Courtiers ufe, tomake a kind return ; 


Pll put you on a handfom Proje& fhall 


Once more your belly fill, fall what may fall : 


Soon as grown dark, you to our Larder may 
Find by a new made breach, an eafie way, 


There you may wants fupply, thete highly Feaft, 


Which I could with you may as well digeft. 
This faid, the joyful Wolf did thence depart, 
And home went Hylax, treachery in his heart. 


Morat. 

Who get Advancement by finifter ends, 
Prove feldome to their Kaifers cordial friends . 
The Debt too great to pay, fome State-trick muff, 
By rnine or diferace , accounts adjuft. 


Fas 
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Fas. XLV. 
3. Of the fame Dog and Wolf. 


And Stars dreft up, laid by their muffling bags ; 
Forth Ifgrim did from dark R ecefles fteal, 


vi as Sun-fetting rais‘d nights fable flags, 


Venturing fweet Life againft one plenteous Meal ; 


Through {hades and filence the old Robber drew, 
Where breaches lay expos'd to open view ; 


Lowand negleé&ted out-works foon he mounts, 
I The wealthie Plunder all his own, accounts ; 


Fierce, on cold Lamb and Mutton firft he falls, 
Next, breaches makes in Venifon Paftie walls ; 
Then up and down pickering, tears and eats, 
aking a maffacre of broken meats! 
Rich W ine in open bottles laft he marks, 


| Whofe windy firment had blown up their Corks; 


Th uneven floor turning to Pools and Ifles, 
He French and Spanifh difference reconciles ; 
far of furprizal vanquifhed with Wine, 
Hecalls the Vault his Caftle, cryesall’s mine ; 


| Mots the falfe Steward (though his friend) to kill, 


There fix his Throne, and Govern in that Cell: 
Tuning his pipes, then he began to fing | 
The Ballad of Lycaon, once a King 5 

How he with Humane difhes fove did Feaft, 
On Man’s flefh treated his Coeleftial Gueft , 
Herbage for Beafts,Beafts Men,Man Angells food, 
What beft with them agreed might pleafe a God: 
But he at him,and fuch choice Banquets ftorms, 
And for his kindneffe to a Wolf transforms., 
Clofing each Stanza:with Phanatick Rage, 
Should fove more than Gygantick ftirs engage, 


Lycaon 


~ Lycaon to his Seat reftore again , 
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And injur‘d Saints, Wolves turn’d to Men, fhould R aigg, | 
Such dire Notes Lfgrim fung, whillt down he trow | 

After his favourie Morfels, cheering Bowls. 

Dog Steward that well his voyce,though finging knew | 

From Ambutcade out with a party drew, 

At lock’d dores entring, they befet the breach, 

Crying the Wolf another Song they'll teach ; 

Who feeing he muft perifh on the Spot, 

Sciz’d his falfe Friend, the Steward by the throat, 

Though all to loofe him did what e’r they could 

With deadly wounds, the VVo/f  ftill kept his hold: 
So grapled they in Death’s convulfion lay, 

And dead, were thrown out on the Kings bigh-way, 


MORAL; 
Feign'd Friends who beft may Villanies compl; 
Ofi their Defegus mifcarrie on the Spot - 
A dram this of the deadly Bottle gets, 
VV bich for bis dangerous Compeer be fets. 
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Fas. XLVI. 
Of the Fox and the Eagle. 


O faire the Morning,that you could not {py 
The {malleft mote in Heav'ns great chriftal eye, 
And fuch the Halcyon,that in Phebus R aies 

light Atoms danc’d no Laborynthian haies, 
Whilt the plum’d Quire to audit Winter fcores, 
Ind long negle&ted love, call brisk Amouts; 


ath clad in green,bids February fly, 
The warm Sun’s galant now in Gemini. 
When thus Sir Reynara’s heir,that hopeful Spark, 
HsMother cogs to wanton in the Park. | 
Give me,dear Mammie, leave a while to play 
dnyonder Mantlings, this inviting day ; 
jtow finely fhines the Sun ? how clear and warm ? 
And P'll a Chicken from that reighbouring Farm 
Ithaps convey, bearing a-pick, a-pack, 
like Daddie, with a Gander on his back. 
Then fhe reply’d; Go Reywie, but beware 
Let ch’ Eagle thee a further voyage bear ; 
law her truffe a Lamb, fo long did mark 
er flying, till fhe lefined to a Lark ; 
Thee if fhe light on, and thy little prize, 
Mhe'l carry to her Caftle in the Skies; 
Where Chicken and you, fhe will together drefle; 
And her expedting Aciry fo Carefs. 
This {aid, the Wanton leaves their thadie Court, 


Feb: 6g 57 ge: , 


Caution forgot , and only follows {port : 
S Whom, 
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| “Whom .foon M ount-Eagle more than Steeple high | {fio joytul, told her he had been fo far, ' 

Saw, and defcending from the liquid Skie, iat he had catch’d, almofft, 2 Blazing-ftar. . i 
Seiz’don the heedleffe Cub, and thence conveys | 3 | 7 
To Feat her Young, shigaet Airs untracted ways: | : 
The buflle hearing, out Dame Ermelin flies, | ; 
Thus th’ Eagle courting, to forfake her Prize. ; 

A Mother hear, fince you a Mother are ! 
Vex not a frantick Female to difpair ; 
My Son deliver, wave what e’r your Claim, : } 
And T'll prefent you with a tender Lamb ; ; 
Orel a Tortoife in the fhell Pll drefs, 
Shall Letter thee and thy fair young Carels. 

She neither her Complaints,nor proffers minds, 
But to her Cedar Court out-ftrips the Winds; 
Where for their fhares her fharp-fet Acirys gapes, 


wef ils te alovayes perone Young Reynie wondring at their (+) Indian fhapes. 
fess. But the, Mouxt-Eagle finding no remorce, 
Suddain refolves upon a defperate courfe ; 
And from th’ high Altar at Devotion, {tole 
A fmoking Fire-brand tip'd with blazing Cole, 
Thence,wing'd with Rage, like Draco Volans, flies 
And th’ Eagle’s Palace graples in the Skies. | 
Thus proffering terms, give me my Son, or Fire 
Shall make thy lofty Seat a funeral Pyre, 
Thy Ofspring and their Neft to afhes burn, 
And if thou ftay’ft, thy bones with them in-Urn, 


Startled to {ce a blazing weapon fhine, 


Ask what thou wilt, and Articles prepare, 


Aloud fhe cryes ; Thy ofspring I refign ! , | 
Morat., | 


And I will Sign them whatfoere they are ; 


And who fo long defpis’d both Men and Gods, The Greedy only their own intereft minds, 
Complaints lull them afleep like murmuring VVinds : 


Of bigheft Spirits when you put them too’t, 


Fall proftitute as bumbly at your foot. 
Wh S > F ap, 
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Shall pay thee Homage at thy own Aboads. 
Dilpatch then, Evmelin cryes ; fhe foon as faid, 
Young Aeynie in his Mothers Bofome laid : 
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Fas. XLVIL. 
a. Of the Fox and the Eagle. 


q Adam Mount- Eagle forc’d to toop is low 


As if fome dung-hil bird, or carrion Crow, 


To Reynards ite on bafe conditions yield | 
No Battel, yet fhe Miftris of the Field ; 

Thus ftorming faid ; What willof me on 
Abroad a laughingftock, and jeer’d athome? 
Drclt in Lampoous ‘mongft common Garden Birds, 
Fools bolts will fly, and Affes biting guirds, 

Me they'll Burlesk with fuch Rhyme-dogerel Pens, 
Make Griffons Robins, Royal Eagles Wrens ; 
Blood muft more cafie move this grating H inge, 

No falve for Reputation like Revenge. 

To Merlin then her truftie Page, the {pake ; 

From me to Reynard’s Wife, a vifit make ; 
Say, I my {elf, on her would willing wait, 
But I my Charge attend carly and late ; 
Hither, if Jeifure grant her leave to walk, 

We better may of kind Concernments talk. 

The long-wing'd on his Meffage flyes with {peed, 
And told Dame Ermelin what his Lady bid ; 
Though full of thoughts, invited thus fhe came, 
And fate as other Madams, by Madame. 

Then {pake the ag/e, a branch higher perch’d ; 
A bemale difference not at firft well fearch’d , 

May teem to heal under a formal skin, 
W hen the clos’d Orifice ulcerates within. 

Therefore my Lord,and yours,now both from home, 
i have apartecl a convenient Room ; | 
W hich, pleafe you toaccept, and R ent-free too, 
‘The friendfhip to confirm ‘twixt Me and You; 


Since 
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Isince we live fingle, keep a flender Train, 
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lyou Chamber’d in the Cedar may remain , 
Where we may vifit one another oft, 


| Uuplyant Grudges Frequency makes fof. 

Whom profit blinds, perceive no reaching drift, 
Ise ftraight accepts the cunning Eagle's gift ; 
| Her felf, and all her little ones removes, 


Ifom fare foundations to deceitful Groves. 

When going early forth (her ufual guile , 
Markets to make, in manner of Reprize: ) 

1 ifnot-E-agle skilful at Dame Exmelin’s Trade, 

JA Tragick Scene in her fhort abfence play'd, 
|Eers new Lodgings, on her Children falls, 

Vibkes bloody Banquets with their Funerals ! 
{Saves the whole Brood to her expecting Young, 
| And Feafted, down their Bones and Offalls flung, 
| Then boafting faid: I'm now Reveng’d to th’ height, 
{let Parots prate, and idle Goole-quills write. 


Morat. 
In War to Conquer, be at Court preferr'd, 
Tour Love fuite kindly by your Miftris beard : 
Shiprack to {cape, thefe much contentment bring 
But fweet Revenge of Foy's the only King. 


F ap. 
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Fas. XLVI. 


3. Of the Fox and the Eagle. 


She threw her booty like a Pedlar’s Pack ; 
Thence {peeding home her little ones to treat, 


W here foon as entred, down her Fardle fet, 


Them by their names fhe calls, Squire, Sly,and Shirk, | 


To breakfaft, here’s good cheer, no picking work ; 
Miffing her Cubs within, her Round fhe went, 
But them nor heard nor faw, nor found by {cent: 
Then thus fhe cryes, Some curfed Cavaleer 
Wath with his Blood-hounds ranfacking, been here ; 
Who of my Children hath made meat for Dogs, 
Or Captive led, condemn’d to Chains and Clogs; 
How like his Father,Squire,my eldeft Cub, 
W ould Preach in Pulpit, or hold forth in Tub, 
From tender Confcienc’d Geefe removing Doubt, 
W ould Orthodox and Refractory rout ! 
Lfow would my fecond with drawn Pizzel lye ? 
Rook an old Rook, a carrion Crow, or Pye ? 
The third for Policy and Valour might, 
Ah had heliv’d! been like his Sire, a Knight. 


This heard, Momut-Eugle and her doubts to cleer, 


Said, Moan no longer, your three Sons are here ; 
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snd as fhe {pake,down a pick’d Carcafs flung, 

IThus her upbraiding with a bitter tongue. 

| Another Firebrand ,noyfome fented Brache, 

{ff thou canft find one,from the Altar {natch 5 

Ichriftian Religion cuts off Heathen Rites, 

| Now each-where fhines the Gofpel with new Lights ; 
liuftead of Hecatomb’s that Fove Carelt, 

Pifling with Smoke the Manfions of the Bleft 

{Only a Contrite Heart they offer up, 


Ag Ean while Dame Ermelin following her trade, | and their Libation a Communion Cup. 
BA Stubble-Goofe her own by purchafe made; 


a Claim putting in by feifure,thwart her back 


Then full of Grief and Rage,replyes the Fox ; 

{Thou may{t be met with, Kite, for all thy mocks : 

1 This faid, to former dwellings fhe retreats, 

f ind there long mourning, neither drinks nor eats. 
Soon after in an unconverted Town, 

(Change of Religion by degrees march’d down 

1 fom populous Cities, introduced by Arms, 

#ToPagan Bumpkins, Villages, and Farms, ) 

IAs) Bacchus Feftivals, a Goat they paid, 

{The Vine-deftroyer on his Altar laid 5 

4 And whilft with R ural Ditties they advanc'd, 

| Mongft oyl'd Borrachios leap'd and fell, and danc’d 5 

1 Mount-Eagle ftoops like lightning from the Pole, 

t And faatch’d a Morfel on a hiffing Coale, 
Which bearing to her Neft, the Cinder catch’d , 
Her Pallace fmokes, with R eeds and Stubble thatch’d; 
No hope left how to quench the rifing Flame ! 
Screiching aloud; at laft th’ affrighted Dame, 

| E't{princkling {parks had fing’d her callow Young, 

| She on the ground, like ripe fruit falling, flung ; 
Which Ermelin {pying ftraight upon therm falls, 

| And flaughtering, thus unto their Mother calls. 

Robber and Murthere& , thou that haft thy Tower 
And} Above the reach of Beafts or Humane power ; 


(a) Virg. Georg. lib. 26 


Now aliams ob enlpam Baccho caper 
omnibus aris 

Caditar , & vetsres intunt profcenia 
ludi : 

Premiag,, ingenteis pagos, @ compita 
Cir Cums 

Thifeide pofaere, atque inter pocula 
lati 

Mollibas is prasis untkos faliere per 
ntres. 

Nec non Anfonii, Troja gent mila , 
colons 

Verfibns incowtis ladunt, rifuque 
foluto, 

Orague corticibus fumunt borrenda 
cavatis: 

Et te Bacche vooand per carmina lata, 
ribique 

Ofcilla cx alta fufpendut mollia 
pins. 


Only for this Crime we on Altars 
ay 
accbut aGoat, and a& the antient 
play. 
Then from great Villages Athenians 


9 

And where the Highwayes meet the 
Prize is plac’c. 

They co foft Meads, heightned with 
Wine advance, 

And joyfitly ‘mongft oyled Bottles 
dance : 

Th’ Aufosian Race, and thofe from 
Troy did fpring, 

Diffolv’d with laughter, Roflick ver- 
fes fing : 

Jn vifards of rough bark , conceal 
theis face, 

Andwith glad numbers thee great 
Bacchns grace : 

Hanging foft PiGures on thy lofty 
pine.-——- 


Yet 
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Yet Divine Juftice conquers all thefe odds, 
Fudgement, though late, comes certain fron the Gods. 


er 


————_ | 


ae 


Morat, 
The frerceft Tyrants though they guarded are, 
With all the Strength and Policy of War , 
That Fortune (corn, that Heaven and Hell dare fight, 
Of loofe themfelves by one fmnall overfight. 


Fas 
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Fas. XLIX. 
Of the Panther and Rufticks. 


Forraign Panther fall'n into a Pit, 

Vain finding Strength, Adtivity,and Wit; 
b> Lay patient at the mercy of thofe Swains, 
| he'd in throngs from the adjacent Plains, 

Buiring his rich Coat and dapled Vet, 

Foyhom, thus humbly, made he his requeft. 

1) You harmle& Shepherds, you who here refide, 


(4) Virg. Georg, lib. 2. 


O Fortanasos niminm , [na fi bona 


be fom Contention, A varice, and Pride ; marin, 

a é ; . sa astra 3 guibusipfa, procul dif- 
’ cordibys arnt, 

| (a, who enjoy {ong lives and lafting healths, 9 ramet: 

fim Changes free, of Crowns and Common-wealths, marelus, Oe, 


O happy Swaiosif their own good 


Mito old feel no decay, but Strength fill keep, “they knew! 
sl ‘ To. whom jaft Earth remote from 
‘Ping in extreame age, as fall’n afleep ; cruel Wars, 
q : | from her full Breafts fof nourifh- 
Hu who fo bleft are, pitty my fad cale, Pan ee eet 
5 proud Archescome, 
ind free me from thefe Gives and doleful place. No foods of Client early from each 
. . . 6 . . oom 5 
_, | The giddie rout this faid, divided are, Nor Marble ilar feek which bright 
ay — ells grace, 
fl: breach of Hofpitality beware, Sold rurets Nelineneas OE OU 
1an Bbrais cf 
gkkind to Strangers, thefe cry, fince the Gods Ros: ehiee pool Candia Afly- 
Blic Pilgrims, vifit oft poor Swains aboads. Nor fisple Oyleor pr wie 
| Whil ft alee bawl, we hofp : table breach, ee Ae nee , 8 fraudlefs life in 
i. ; _ Varioufly rich in their far 
Bivaight as our Prifoner him let us impeach 5 ce eh aie 
: . ee ‘ T empe's cool fhades, dark caves, and - 
Hike forfeit Life, divide, his gaudy Spoyls purling ftreams, 
' > “ch h } ee ! al of Cattel, under trees foft 
E : a tal (@) Se reams, 
enot for Friends pitc Ere intr PP 8 y 4 Pil ase ny woods and dens where 
ba . Bi wild beaft haaat, 
Difcording Clamiours clath, loud fhouts and crys, Youth io Toil, Patient, and inur’d to 
\ x : 7 leo ° . ; want * 
- ee a thee fee : ice cook 
To animofitie Contention grows, ae Gols pa laft fteps when 
. Pee, e Earth forloox. 
And foon the form had melted into blows, — ger moft of me ap- 
but that a Father who in former {tirs, _ ea take 
Had felt the Miferies of Civil Wars ; T 
T C 


A. 
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Then gravely makes this reconciling g Specch, 


Raile not on flender grounds inteftine War ; 
But let a middle courfe all difference wave, 
Let us this Stranger neither kill nor fave ; 
Be what he will, thus fall’n into our Ginn, 
Let him get out himfelf as he got in ; 
If he fcape, fo, if perifh in our Toyls, 
We guiltlefs are, and yet obtain his fpoyls. 

All pleas'd with this perfwafion thence depart, 
Leaving the Panther with a heavy heart. 


Morar; 
F'ly golden means, when the E-xtreams are good, 
Grant general Pardons, or elfe lavifh Blood : 
Oft lukewarm Counfels neither foft nor mild, 
Z be Subtleft to their Ruins have beguil'd, 


To filence did the frantick Rout beech 
; 


You that are Friends and Beices ah forbear! 


F aa 
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E AB. L. 
>. Of the Panther and Rufticks. 


Ho from the bottom thus a deep 
VV Defpair, 


And hard imbraces of .a cruel erate 


(oles than Death expecting, down he lyes 
nwoful pofture,clofing his own eyes ; 

l(/hen through dark fhades a tender Vir gin ttole, 

' ind hina enfranchis’ d from that difmal Hole. © 

} Asone who had been rais‘d up by a Spell 

: i Death and adamantine Gates of Hell, 

yjoy'd he viewing the ZEtherial Sky, 

dliskind and fair Deliverer ftanding by. | 

| And thus he faid; .Tothee who me haft fav’ d, 

Hid for my Freedom thus thy felf behav’d | 

iv enturing forth in fuch a Night fo dark, 

[When all-heavens Canopy not fhews one fpark ; 

{hae fhall L fay? or how return, fince fhort 


ire all acknowledgments to thy defert ! 


| ft operations of a tender Breaft, 
{ Ate’bove R ewards,and not to be expreft ; 
FUntainted Plains breed Innocence, like you, 


| SpotlefS their Cheeks, {potlefs their Bofoms too ; 


But go with me to Court, who me redeem’d, 
There fhalt take place, be like my felf efteem’d ; 
On you the King fhall {mile, and my dear Spoute 
Shall wait upon, though of the Lyon's Houle ; 
belafe and happy there, for I e’r long, 

Thele Plains fhall vific forty thoufand ftrong ; 

On tho would neither evil do nor good, 


For luke-warm Counfel thal pay recking Blood. 
‘i Then 
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(a) A famous Yorelt in France, 
where the Lyox kept his Court. 
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ca pci a a UA Rae 
Then fhe reply’d; If fo refolv’d you are, 

My Parents, Me, and my Relations {pare ; 


Butif you love your Life, no longer ftay, 

The Eaft grows purple with the rifing Day ; 

If carly Rufficks find us lingring here, 

We both fhall pay for our negle& too dear, 
This faid, they part, to (+) Arden he repairs, 

To move the Lyon in thefe grand affairs ; 

Nor fell he in his Expectation fhort, 

No fooner being arrived at the Court, 

His Caufe being heard, the King affiftance grants, 

And what e’r elfe fupplyes an Armies wants ; 

Which foon arraid, he march’d to fertile Plains, 

With Fire and Sword Chaftifing furley Swains ; 

Alarum’d thus, they in diftrated {warms, 

Not knowing how to fly, or take up Arms, 

Meet and conclude down at his Feet to fall, 

And not by vain Refiftance venture all ; 

The Maid that helpt their General from the Pit, 

As th’ oncly Mediator they thought fit, 
The Embaffie the willing undertook, 

Oft Conquerors are Conquer'd by a Look; 

With her a Train of Rural Beauties march’d, 

Not by rough winds impeach’d,nor Phabus parch’d; 

Faces who never Vizard-mask had on, 

Yet {corn’d all Weathers, and defi'd the Sun ; 

Attended thus, up draws fhe to the Van, 

And thus to plead her Countreys Caufe began : 
Here Sir, you are, and Forty thoufand ftrong, 

Us to deftroy that never did you wrong ; 

You fell into a Pit, catch’d in a Hay, 

For hungry Courtiers made, and Beafts of Prey, 

By whom we fuffer'd much,and do fo ftill, 


Your Life we fpar’d, though we fuch Vermin kill ; Bat 


ie 
rn ee 


ESOPS FABLES. 129 


igewhen Irivafion calls, th’ ambitious Prince 

\jn flight Foundations builds a fair Pretence ; 

Take pitty Sir, your /Arms not here imploy, 

iernot the greedy Soldier all deftroy ; 

| though ftrangely barbarous many were to you, 
lye Sir, your Party more were than a few ; 

|what? Muft your Friends and Foes together fall ? 
- |none Calamity thus fuffer all ! 

(ill you to mind thofeleft you in the Pit, 

Hand fuch who had Compaffion forget ? 7 

| His Eye then fixing on th’ imploring Maid, 
Heknew her ftraight, and raifing up,thus faid : 

} Art thou here me releas'd in dead of Night ? 
Boughtft me to live, and view Etherial light ? | 
that Life call chine, dear Virgin, thou didft fave, 
ik what thou wilt, chou need{t but ask and have. 
| Then fhe ; Since fuch your favours you not {cant, 
4\General Pardon and Oblivion grant , 

{ ltnot Tumultuous paflions take their {winge, 

| tut feaft on Mercy higher than Revenge. 

1 Then he reply’d ; Here falls my Wrath and Spleen, 
|The I Indulge, and You proclaim their Queen ; 
I They fhall for thee a Royal Seat ered, 

{And pay due Homage too, with all refpect ; . 

I And when thou doft Efpoufe fome Noble Swain, 
{Thou in thy Pallace, and not he fhall Raign. 


Thence march’d the Panther off in fair array, 
When he had Crown’d her Lady of the May. 


Moral. 

Foul Hags may raife a War, the horrid Work, 
Bonn with Stools and Cufhions in the Kirk : 
Bur never Conjure down, when Beauties charms 
Makes angry Mars lay down late took up Arms. 
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ANDROCLEUS: 


OR, 
The ROMAN. SLAVE. 


| Section |. 


ANDROCGLEUS. 


broken Maft, 
Androcleus wet, and weary, Tem- 
5 peft-toft, 
=A From Quick-fands,and inhofpita- 
== 4 ble Syrts, 
Recover’d now rough Lybia’s barren Skirts ; 
Where on the Profpe& of a Towrie Rock, 
A fad Survey he of the Countrey took ; 


| For Vales that flow with Hony, Milk,and Balm, 


(a) The Palrtreesare faid to be 
Male and Female, and are obferved 


He fhrubs beheld,and pairs of Wedded ‘) Palm ; 
For Corn and Pafture, Villages, and Swains, rarco oar, for tobe pregnant 
AZ: ‘ * . pnlefschey bein prefenceof each o- 
Wilds, Sandy-Mountains, and deferted Plains. aia ee 


When weeping thus he faid, I moft accurft, 


Better had dy’d at Rome, there faffered firft, 
Falfly 
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Fallly accus'd, Condemned foraRape lire ye this Bofom enter, plunder here, 


ap Vi him dear ; 
Than from ; con. Gyves, and Drowning {ce lis Vidory perhaps might coft Ta 
Lat map ee ate ak {harp Difpute would plead my Caufle, 


Here to be ftarv’d, ‘mongft Rocks and barren Heath, {itt 180 
iiraftin this Arm into the Monfter’s Jaws, 


ittyed, meet a lingring Death. 
eae amen kize on his lolling Tongue with fuch a gra{p, 


This faid, defcending, he in woful plight, 


icht live to fee his lateft gafp ; 
Refolv’d to feck the worft of Fortunes {pight ; q flat I might live ne 7: 7 P > 
; ; 4 | ‘ve faculties 4 lac 
W hen fandy Hills which each wind changing fhifts, Now Locomote . a ; 
Las ood: ro | Ihe -aw not able to attack : 
(2) TheleDrifs not only feel’ Difpiercing th old in new congefted ‘4 ) Drifts, fhe{malleft ftraw n he Goale: 
low Travellers both Horfe and Foot, : : : {Sut I my Race have run, this Cave the Goale, 
which become afterwards to be Their {quadrons mufter with a rifing gale, ' 4s ceive Fearn ary Goel 
w sbut whole Armies have fut- . : . ; F eave Hea ; 
fepedan this dry and duly deluge. And him with Atoms infinite, affaile, F : Take Fiend, my Bo y; an 


Battering his Eyes, and vollying in his Face, 
Impreft from Iron Earth, and Skies of Brags. 
Choak’d with the ftorm, not able long to ftrive, 


In heaps of Duit, almoft intomb'd alive : 
No longer footh’d with hopes his Life to fave, 
His better Fate directs him toa Cave ; 
Fenc'd ‘gainft all Weathers, Winds,and Sun’s affault, 
With joy he enters the Aufpicious Vault ; 
Fainting with drowth,and fuffocating heat, 
There refts the weary on a Marble feat. 
W hen thus he faid; How happy now thou art, j ut SA 
Here undifturb’d, in peace I may depart ! { ; 
| From burning Sands free, and the raging Deep, 


Ending Lifes Pilgrimage, as fall’n afleep. 


Ba ae rr 


Scarce faid, he at the Portall entring, fpies | | 
A horrid Monfter of prodigious fize ! | | ; 
Wo means to fly ;_ no feulking Hole, no Gap, a ; 
That froma hungry Lyon he might fcape. 

W hen thus he figh’d, Ah miferable Doom ! 
Muft that ftern Fury’s belly me entomb ? 
My recking Blood thofe greedy Jaws diftain 2 | | 
And my torn Intrails dye that fhaggy Main ? 
Ah! could I but that ftrength and courage boaft 
Which late Thad, all fhould not fo be loft ; 
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(a) Prbagoras not only bolding 
1 
‘ving Creatures, one into another , 
sat allo inte Vegetives, and fome las 
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vie trantmigration of the Souls of 
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Y Hilt thus Audrocleus Death expedtin 
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The Lyon thus implor’d Androclews aid, 
lad in his Lap the Foot impofthum’d laid ; 
lyhilft heat large preferr'd this humble fute, | 
g {Warm Spirits Androclens bofome frefh recruit , 
Who gently then turns up his Feftered Paw, 


~The Lyon drawing near hin kit his | ind‘mongft the Fibers a fwoln tumour faw ; 


As a Petitioner himfelf adreft, (hands 


And humbly thus preferr’d his fad R equeft. 

O thou of Humane Race, be not afear’d! 
Liye long and happy, and when e’r interr’d, 
Ah! may not 6 4? ‘Tranfiigrated he thy Soul, 
But when tranilated re-alcend the Pole: 
if with an Eagles Eye, and Lyons Heart, 
And gentle Hand, thou eafe me of my {mart : 
‘Ehis Foot fo fwoln with which I Scepters fway'd, 
Proud Rebels routed, loyal Friends arraid ; 
Now lofing Power, unnerv’d with raging Pain, 
Subjects Confpire, and I no longer Raign ; 
Soon as they felt me weak, and thus difarm’d, 
Fech-\vhere tumultuous Commotions {warm'd, 
Much ‘gainft my evil Counfell they alledge, 
Prerogative trampling down by Priviledge ; 
Stuff ’d with afperfions, Proteftations frame, 

RK aifing an Army by my Power and Name: 
But what more heavy on my Spirit fits, 

My Train, my Eaters, and my “) Mat-ca-dits, 
Deferting me, to rifing Power refort, 

And as you {ce, left thus an empty Court : 
Before this Room, thefe Galleries and Halls, 
Were full of Beftial Lords, and fly Jackalls; 
Now none attends or lights me to my Bed, 
Who Penfions had, and at my Tables fed : 
Thus you my fad Condition underftand, 


And rain near, without your helping hand, 


The 


{or perforation ripe, and ’midft the joynts | 

\barbed Thorn, ftak’d in with brifly points; 
: then with a well-edg’d Flint lay there by chance, 
Mhe dangerous infurreCtion did lance ; 7 
{night from the Fountainel fharp quitter gufh’d, 
dhich more to difembogue, he foftly cr ufh'd. 

| Thus freed from gnawing of th’ imprifoned bane, 
_]te King refumes his former Power again, 

lisFoot the ground hits firm, no favouring haule 
Know Rebellious Subjects may affault. 
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va) Linde, or no Cold in df jeg, 


(Gb) Such as Afisetaceny the Cen 
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Section Hi. 


“He Kinig then wondring at hintelf fo well, 


That in the fmalleft parcell of an hour, 


When thus he {fpake; Amidft my joyes I moun, 
Not knowing how to make a fit return ;- | 
Revenues of our Crown unfettled yet, 

So much for this, my Happinefs in Debt ; 

If you not favour’d are by fickle Chance, 
Infore'd to follow ill-advifing wants ; 

The Power your help recover’d, Us affords 
Houle-keeping, and to fettle former Boards ; 
Provifion for the Belly we'll not lack, 

Slight Rayment ferves,where feldom Colds (+) attack 
And if with plenteous Fare, when highly fed, 
You want a kind Companion in your Bed, 

For mixt Amours are not, nor would detace 

Man’s comely features with a by-form’d ¢?) Race, 
To quench in youthfull blood unruly flames, 

My Saryrs and Hyenna’s by their names, 

Shali comely Girles from neighbouring Dorps intice, 
Taking them up for thee, at the Kings price ; 


My trufly and Raght Honourable Pimps 


Shall cull the choyceft W ood and Mountain Nympls, 


Axnd fpirit hither, all on thy account, 

W hich patel’d and painted Ladys far furmonat ; 
Pure Virgins, not Decayes, piec’d up and vamp'd, 
Froth, and treth quarters where none c’r encamp'd, 


‘hice fall receive, full hantelling new Laps, 


in corved joves,no fear of after-claps 
é of 
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Cured ftronge and fuddain,thought a miracle! | 
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“When ine: Androcleus thus himfelf expreft : 
to quench my Thirft fome Water I requelt, 


IThat ready almoft am now to expire, 


* ton Drowning fcap’d, and fuffocating Fare, 


ifer, a little reft, and fome repaft, 


nelle I fuddainly muft breath my laft, 


aq 


4 The King, where Nature deep his Cellar laid, © 


Reftor’d him Courage,Health, and Soveraign Power! | 


Ihicher his Guelt with all refpect convey'd, | 
Where from the living Rock a Chryftal Spring 
With murmuring falls made ecchoing Arches ring, 
| fidroclevs ftooping, the cold Nymph falutes, 

Und circulating blood with draughts recruits. 

| The Lyon then conduéts him to a Bed 


= 


Here Sir, then faid the King, repofe a while, 
ie gentle fleep flow moving time beguile ) 
(nd er you wake, the bufineffe fhall go hard, | 
ii fmething not for Supper be prepard. | 


oo 


With Skins the fpoyls of Bealts and Foliage fread ; 
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He Lyon thus, weary Androcleus leaves, 9 | 

“Whilft working fancy feveral Projeas weaves] | 

ern favourie Morfel fuddain how to get, | 

Should make the Stranger up a handfome treat. 
Should I, faid he, thus in full Power appear, 

All would difpierce, furpriz’d with fuddain Fear, 

And up themfelves in Woods and faftnefs thut, 

And me to trouble of long leagures put ; 

Dayes fultry heats, by night ferenes t’ endure, 

When faddain action makes a fpeedy Cure ; 

r'll counterfeit, and Cripple up yon Hill, 

Asif my Title were defeGive ftill ; 

Weaknels diffemble, and there ftooping low, 

My felf upon the Beftial People throw. 

This faid, he hafting from the Palace Gates, 
His Subjeats heard themfelves proclaiming States.; 
Bulls, Bears,and Wolves, leading his own Train’d-band | 
Saw marching towards his Palace, ore the Strand. 

But on the Summit when their King they faw, 
His prefence {truck a reverentiall awe, 

‘To whom he beck’ning with a Lamb-like look, 
Seeming much difcompos’d, thus mildly fpoke. 

Why thus appear you in defenfive Arms , 

Seduc’d by Rumours and bewitching charms ? 

: Do Fears and Jealoufies fo much affright, 

That you draw up ‘gainft empty walls to fight ? 
‘Cour King alone without Jackall or Page, 

Stands ready to receive your utmoft R age ; rs 
Are Priviledges of Parliament infring’d ? _ 4 
Fall all on me, and be at once reveng'd ; | 

Have I upon your Liberties intrench'd ? 

Then ct your Fury with my Blood be quench’d; 
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1\'lultt weak my pondrous Scepter I not wield, 
JNorone for me declaring in the Field ; 

{vain you Solemn Leagues and Covenants joyn, 
{When I’m refolv'd what er you ask, to fign, 

hy Hand and Seal receive in ready Blanks, 

{And in may Name give both the Houfes Thanks ; 

| Your Grievances let Reams of paper fill, 

ind when Engrofs‘d, and paft, Pll Sign the Bill: 
\Ceafe then thefe Tumults, and of Our grace accept. 
The King,this faid, paufing, extreamly W ept. 
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Section V. 


His foftning Speech concluded with a tear, 
In Salvage Factions they divided were ; 


Some cry, the King is pious, meek and juft, 


Others; beware, his promiles not trutt ; 


W hen changing times,and fickle Fortune frowns, 
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W hat will not Monarcks to preferve their Crowns? 
But when the gathered {torm is over-blown, 
A Scepter’d Prince, who queftions in the Throne. 
The Lyon them,thus finding at a ftand, 
A fign for filence, beck’ned with his hand, 
W hen noyfing parties murmurs were alaid, 
Thus in a fad and weaker tone he {aid : 
My Lords, and gentle Beafts, affembled here, 
Who whilft [had a Sword, my Subjects were ; 
If you ftrike deeper, have a further drift, 7 
_ And me from my acquired Throne would lift ; | | a is RF Mc sectey | 
If prefent Juncto’s and revolving Fates 7 —_ ee 


(That States to Kingdoms turn,Kingdoms to States) 
Finifh in mea fingle perfons {way , 

[the Decree fhall willingly obey : 
Why thould I prop what of it {elf would fall? 
Approaching Death will foon furrender all ; | 
Which will the Peoples Majefty receive, | 
As glad as they'll accept it, I fhall leave ; 

Then I this woful Life now neer an end, | 
In prayers for your Profperity may {pend : | | 
But Sirs, let me advile the belt I may, | 
By your Election let one perfon {way ; 
Toanew Prince, to one ftill make appeals, 


Ely giddy Rotaes, Meagrim’d Common-weals, . 
0 
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{hgood the Government of many brings’ 

Puliament Members fating, all are Kings: 

iver ’mongft thofe Monarcks,one or other fill 

Gas Supreme Power,and Orders what he will ; 
Republicks vain! when e’r put toa fiand, 

ivuft put their Power into a fingle ‘* } Hand. 

| But finceI am not able to walk down, 

1S pleafe you, I'll furrender here my Crown 5 
|With my ‘*) Phang-tooth the abdication Sign, 
omy whole Right in publick Vil refign. : 

| Acthefe his unexpected proffers, all 

iChange K cfolution, to frefh Councils fall , 

{Th inticing bait of facred Power, a Crown, 
ICreedy to Govern, ftraight they fwallow down. 

| Nofooner they neer to the Lyou draw, ait 
\l"ictin the compals of his ready Paw, 

Jbut like himfelf he mongft the thickeft flew, 

Jind moft of the Commiffion’d Cattel flew : 

1 Amaz’d to fee their Monarcks Force and Rage, 
iodire a Scene, and fuch a bloody Stage! 

They all difpierc’d, and ftruck with Panick Fear, 
Qut-ftrip’d the Winds, flying they knew not where ! 
| The Lyon to Androcleus retreats, 

Wal farnith’d now with feveral forts of Cates. 


~ Sect. 


IAI 


_ (a) Didators with abfolate Au- 
thority, alwayes chofen ina dange- 
rous exigence by the Reman Senate , 
as Farins Camelas, Xe 


(6) Allading to our antient Kings 
onely fo fealing their Leafes and 
Granrs. —— 
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Section VI. 


pA He R ebells rout,each-where divulg’d byFan, | 
To Court, from all parts, no {mall concoure 


roof came, 

His flattering Lords, Buffoons, and fly Jackcalls , 
Again replenith defolated Halls ; 

é For many Fav’rites by the King advanc’d, 

Firft tothe Lilt of Reformation danc’d, 

And Friends amongft the Godly party made, 
Acquainting them with what he did,or faid ; 
Others whom he no longer could Protea, 

To their own well-ftuff ’d feveral Manfions fneak’d, 
Expecting there what the event might prove, 
And as things fall, accordingly to move.) 

All thefe return’d,ftand round their Gracious Liege, 
And with obfequious faunings him befieg’d ; 
Whofe Pallace now with all Provifion ftor'd, 
Sets up once more his late neglected Board. 

His Table furnifh’d, at the upper end, 

His huifhers he Androclens bids attend ; 
Whom when the Lyou kindly had imbrac’d, 
Much Honouring, at his Royal Elbow plac’d ; 
Alliet at feveral Boards, to Meat they fall, 
(Inlading fraighted Dithes through the Hall. 

Whilft by the King, his Friend but fadly fits, 
Nothing he faw, his queafie Stomach fits ; 


fa) “They eat raw feth, wr which LO Kid or Lamb, to Beef, or Mutton, (*) raw, 


caule the Grecians call chein Gme/te- 
res, Omebares, Omet haps, 


Swimming in gore, he had but litle Maw. 
The Lyou as Androclews he oblerv'd, 


Atfuch a Treatment fitting almoft ferv'd, 
Come 
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| —~ Monnfieur King of Apes, drelt like a Page, | 


Tames 


pefenting him a Hath, and French potage ; 
Ifhen at his elbow diligently waits, 

| upp! | 
Androcleus pleas'd, then plentifully fups, 
ijxing with favoury Morlels {parkling Cups. 


yes him with rich Wine, and fhifts his Plates, 


| When thus the King to his brisk Waiter {poke ; | 
iho e’r thou art that didft thefe Difhes Cook, 

\y well have pleas'd my Friend, from Us receive 
liVhat’s fit for thee to ask, or me to give ; 

If it be Freedom ? Ranfomlefs depart, 

\0r what e’r elfe may anfwer thy Defert. 
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Section VIL 


Hen faid th’ officious Waiter, ftooping low, 
Jam a Prince, Sir, in my Countrey, know; 
But by a Roman Conful pris'ner took, 
In Gaule attending him, I learnt to Cook ; 
For him, Ragooes, Bisks, Oleos I drett, 
And ftill my feafoning pleas’d his pallat beft : 
I with the beft of thofe Que ditex vous, 
Their Boxes could, and feveral Spices use , 
Would with an ounce of Beef, of Mutton lef, 
For Gakickh Monjieurs make a gallant Mefs: 
But after that, condemn’d unto a Clog, 
Hugging to Death,my Ladys foyfting-Dog ; 
And fome fufpecting that a prank I play’d 
For my releafe, with Madams Chamber-Maid : 
“Tis true, fhe {queak’d not, and I boarded ftraight, 
And for a nine Months voyage her did fraight ; 
Nay our great Miftris once but little mift, 
When my {weet breath commending,me,the kift, 
W ho growing kind, I had her in the Hugg, 
But then the Conlul entring, ftartl'd Pug. 
Queftion’d for driving fucha fubtle Trade, 
Private Efcape I to Marfeiles made ; 
To Carthage in a Veflel got from thence, 
Where I from Apeland had Intelligence 
Afecond Macedon was drawing down, | 
Would foon develt me of my Realm and Crown ; 
lf I my felf in perfon not affift, 
Deriv’d from that Renowned Martialift 
My Anceftor, who bravely kept his Poft 


‘Gainlt Alexander, and his Conquering Hott ; 
Whom 
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iWhom when the Worlds Subduer then beheld, 
\Draw glittering Phalanxes into the Field ; 

| The poynted wedge extending Ranks and Files, 
shields lyning Shields,bright Javlins threatning Piles, 
jAdmiring, from Hoftility did ceafe, 


{And joyn’d with us in everlafting peace ; 


(Mein my way your Troops did intercept, (4) The Lyon's Prey iipon Ape’, 


, hashes bot more for Phyfick. than for 
And for a Dith your ftomach ‘+? queafie kept : poutine ead 


iTowhom I hinting this your mighty Feaft 
\Not one Dith had to pleafe a Humane Gueft, 
They let me thefe prepare, nor fhall he want, 
jSopleafe you to confirm your Royal Grant ; 
My Liberty, Great Sir, I onely crave, 

That I my Countrey may and People fave. 

| The King confents, Androcleus and all, 

The paffage pleas’d, fate Feafting in the Hall. 
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4 He grateful King well pleas’d to fee his Gueft 
Relifh thofe Difhes in fuch manner dreft, 
Thus {miling faid, 'm wondrous glad that yo | 
To this ftrange Fare fo handfomely fall too ; | 
{ once abhorr’d raw Treatments mixt with gore, 
Then Wine, not Water, fwell’d my Goblet ore ; 
[had;--- what had Inot, a Princely Houfe, 
Attendants, Nobles, and a beauteous Spoute ; 
A Humane Prince, not in a fhady Den 
Commanding Beafts, once was I King of Men ; 
Where I Transform’d by wicked Arts, became 
A Lyon, fuch as now you fee I am: 

Come, let’s be merry, and of this no more, 
Thank Heav’n you are a Man, though ne’r fo poor; 
I not in Beftial Soveraignty rejoyce, 

Though all the Foreft trembles at my Voyce ; 

My high Condition wretched feems and bale, 
Husk’d in a fhaggy Main and hairie Face; 

[rather would, ‘«) arm’d with my Lench and Aue, 
eradile # indnres ier THY AW Cobter be, Inthroned beneath a Stall ; 
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465 Drive fome fuch fubtle Trade to purchafe Bread, = 
“a wage pouveors naT agony erae 

can. Than be o’r Beaftsthe univerfal Head ; 

"Achilles Gholt to Vipffes inthe > : 
Prackinrer on Though ’mongft the numerous Animals that be, 


«eather would 2 Rotickbe, and Next Man, the Lyon takes the firft degree. 


ferve 


As for tire, ready aimot wo — Fetching a figh, this faid, the King lean’d back, 


fterve, 


And ene ‘morgt all miffor- When to his Royal Hoft Androcleus {pake. 
run MCL 83 
ae Emperour in this Sir you amaze me, may I be fo bold, 
To crave this wondrous R iddle you'll unfold, 
We have fiitious ftoryes nota few, 


OF Metamorphofis both old and new ; 


But 
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hr You that really tran{muted were, 
four Self relating, asks a ferious Eare ; 
therefore the Honour I, and Favour beg, 

{lat I may underftand this ftrange intreague. 

1 Then {pake the King;though much my bofom yearns, 
toninding thus my forrowfull concerns ; 
b full of Horror, height of Rage and Grief, 
tich wondrous paffages palft all belief! 


\amay it pleafe you, my delferving Friend, 


jough each word pierce my heart, I condelcend : 7 


aeons 


| Sprung from a Dynaftie of Kings I fway’d 

Ince fertile Egypt, honour’d and obey’d,’ 

ily Power and Wealth fo great, that fiying Fame 

laead through the many Peopl'd world my Name ; | 

iling > Amafes, {tupendious Works I did, + gO oe King of Ege) 
alt for my Tomb a ftately Pyramid ; | Phileftratus: 
|:yond whofe Bale, the lofty Spire , no fhade : 

Vhen they are longeft at Sunfetting made ; 

1 A high-born Queen I had, fweet, young, and fair, 

\fitting Mould to caft a hopefull Heir . 

Hut we no iffue had: when from the Eaft 

Kame a Chaldean Magick Arts profett ; 

1\Vho undertook applying powerful Charms, 

{ly Queen t'impregnate next when in my Arms ; 


aol 


— 


Ay more, he promis’d me, that by his skill, 

{hold march forth fubduing whom I will; 

{Who could fhape Serpents out of limber Rods, 

[Could private Men make Princes, Princes Gods ; 

ln fhort time I fhould for the World fet faire, 

Which great W ork mutt be finifh’d by my Heir ; 

|Hemy Nativity had caft, he faid ; ; 
| Mars in the Lyon, help'd by Magicks aid, | } 
Sil, Venus, Mereury, in th’ Afcendant joyn'd. 7 


Should carry all before where e’r defign'd. | 
Sect. 
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All purchafe if not gotten by the Sword ; 
Swallow’d his Specious Baits, mad after Power, 
What e’r he fet before me did devour ; 
With fubtle Novelties he drew me on, 
Till fure intangled in his great Trepan ; 
My Wife and Crown he for himfelf defign’d, 
Whilft me he did with Mifts and Shadows blind ; 
Soon he by Sorcery won her to his Luft, 
And me out of my {elf and Kingdom thrutt ; 
A Soporiferous Drink he firft did make, 
Which under certain Afpects I muft take, 
My Soul in fleep then eas'd from heavy Limbs, 
With Angels fhould converfe, and Cherubims ; 
Infpection through Earth’s difmal Entrails make, 
Sit with black Jundtoes in the Ssygzan Lake ; 
Quick, as from Star to Star we caft our Eyes, 
Climb vaft expanfions of th’ enamell'd Skyes ! 


I That lov’d War, for Wars fake that abhorrg 


‘Mongft Gulphs and flu&uating Atoms hurl'd, (world! 

Mount Sphere from Sphere, and fo from W orld, to 
With what mad Follies had he ftuff’d my head, 

E’r me he fitted for the Fatal Bed ! 

Thicker than Motes, he told me, in the Sua, 

Our Demons and our Cacademons run 

In bufy Hayes, on Humane bufinefs fly, 

Courts vexing, and Star-Chambers of the Sky ; 

There I fhould fee Fate {pinning Mortals Webs, 

Their higheft Fortunes and their loweft Ebbs ! 

But mine with afpects bright I fhould behold 

In Milkie Looms, in filver wove, and Gold. 


Th’ Ap- 
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| Th’ appointed time fit for projection come, | 

| Venter in the {pell-prepared Room, 

Ithere Tmuft Drink, there muft the Workbe done ;. 
fo raife an Empire, and beget a Son, 

4 fint Heart ne’r Realm did, nor fair Lady win, 

{Soup he few'd me in.a Lyon's skin ; | 
My fitted Legs and Arms up clofe he lac’d, 

I The fhape ftuck to my fhoulders and my wafte 

1 Said he ; Alcides had been thrice as ‘*) {trong 

# fad he thus button’d what he loofly hung ; 
A Guin fuch fpoyls twelve Labours had been flight, 

4 The World had bow’d to him by Conqueft right ; 


4 Then gave he me the Fate foretelling Bowle, 


* (a) Alluding tothe Rew. Oy: 
ons skins which Hercales <6) sae ce 
for.a Shield,than fera Mani... or 
clofe ficced Habic. 


That muft fuch W ings add to my fleeting Soul : 


i liv the bottom though the drench was deep, 
Which {oon my Eye-lids clos’a, in fettering fleep ; 
{Then laid me on a Quilt of fheep-skins warm, 
Hoftrengchen Fancy, and impower the Charm ;_ 
Hard thus, as his Plot before he laid, 


Heto my Queen with joy himfelf convey’d. 


y Sect, 
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a a Ript from his Collar-bone down -to the ewilk ; 

{My precious Wife then I purfuing, found | 
| I onerv’d with terror groveling ofthe ground j 
Oon fall’n afleep, Ino fuch Vifions faw, Bat when fhe me ready to feize her fpy'd, ee } 

S But Dreamt of Blood,and eating mae m fleth raw, With a faint fhriek breathing her'laft, fhe dy'd eo 

Tnfpecting entrails 2 fat Cartel flain, t coe gh ee en atelt-g afp,1 fie 

_ How Gore my Jaws and Bofome did diftain ; { Compaffion, Rage into Remorle did mele; 
id Gomes eth eh fowl by Laft, how a bunch-back (*)? Camel I had kill'd, I then firft I call'd to mind what her fo {car'd, 

yas, asin an expedithon Of Daring, 


the Fyone breaking inco bs Camp, Still feafting on himi and yet never fill'd , 


flew neither Men,Horle, nor Catiel, 


_ bat tell upon the Camsells, Thus various Fancys raging whilft I flept, 


| My dreadful fhape, rough Main and horrid beard ; 
ASowene Ito flip off my Lyon's Cafe 

Began t’ untye, unbutton, and unlace ; 

{ Sriving to fhift,the more my felf I hurt, 


Up dreaming from the fatal Couch I leapt , 


Not knowing what I did, nor where I was, ad 
(a) APrefentto Hercules fteep- 


My Brains a Chaos, a confufed Mals, 1 The th ape ftuck clofe like Dianira’s (+) Shirt ! ed in Nef blood, which put on 
W here humane thoughts with beatftial mixing, bred yr und then I no propertie was in, off without tearing the fleth from 
A thouland Monfters without Tail or Head ; 1 No Monfters Fur, but my own Monftrous Skin ! | 

Pufled with dire diftra@ion, out I went, | My fle Lnext did in the (* ) Mirrour view, -  (b) Glafe 

Firft {tumbling on my Queens apartiment, ¥ And from my own refle@ing fhadow flew!" - 

Dores which | gently fhov’d, in thivers flew, | Though I had feen all forts of Lyons ftore, 

So little of my wondrous ftrength I knew ; Net Gach a Prodigie I faw before! 

My Queen and Prieft, though loud I gave th’ alarm, | lall’'d for help, my Voyce grown ftrangely loud, 

There found I fleeping circled arm in arm ; f Like Thunder rung, broke from a prifoning Cloud! 

some fenfe regain’d [at fo ftrange a fight, I Likemouthing Tempelt, or a Water-breach ! 

My only Joy, fole Comfort, chief Delight, 1 0; Battels joyn'd, Ten thoufand men in each! 

More dear than Life, or Conqueft of the World, 1 Both Shape and Underftanding now Transform’d, 

Po fee thus up in his imbraces furl'd ; fagaak no more, a dreadful Lyon ftorm'd! 

My Wile firt waking, ftrangel y terrifi'd, | Rufhing from thence into my Pallace-yard, 

W hen fuch a horrid Monfter fhe cfpy’d | Ranted and Roar'd, that Court and City heard ; 

itcady to tear her up, boles from the bed, Where whofoere beheld me fhhricking fied: 

And with a fhrick into her Clofet fled ; | The Captain of my Horfe, though madea Head, 

At which he ftarts, muttering too weak a Charm | And my own Life-guard up again{t me drew, 

An injur’d Husband’s Fury to difarm ; | Asthick as hail,light Darts and Jav'lins flew ; 

I thought to {cize him, apprehend no more, | Then with a grove of Spears me hedgiag round, 


W hen his tora entrails reck’d y he Lite oA lens ke their brazen pound, 
eck d upon the flore ; II d Lightning, broke their P 
De | ike wing 1g g Y 2 And 
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And through the thickeft with ftrange Fury got, 
And Men and Horfe left gafping on the {pot 5 

The whole Troop routed, marching down the Street, 
All fly amaz’d, and into Houfes get : 

So my City, Court, and Kingdom left, 

Of Reafon and Humanity bereft , 

Aimongft Wild Beafts in Wilderneffes dwelt, 

And long the injuries of all Weathers felt. 
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O Beftial fociety thus caft, 
Condemn’d torange inWilds and Defarts vaft 
~ [foon ‘mongft Forreft-people gain’d penne 
Icianging my Humane toa SalvageCrown; 
| Once more a King Proclaim’d, a Soveraign Liege, 
|Iwith large grants my Subjects did oblige, 
|S Metamorphis’d fet my heart at reft, 
JA Lyon being of all mutations beft ; 
[Soth’ Empire of thefe Defarts I pirat ‘d, 
}And under me Kings, petty Lyous Raign’d ; 
On Expeditions Armies I could raife, 
|\Nor plotted we for fpoyl Clandeftine wayes, 
{Lying Whole niglits in filent Ambufeades, 
{But took the Field by Day in bold Brigades ; 
And ike a falling Deluge {wept up all, 
|Imptying at once both Pafture, Cout,and Stall ; 
: {Nay more, on skirts of Cities durft we Prey, 
| ships boarding at low-water, in the Bay. 
| Thus formidable grown, being wondrous ftrog, 
Roar’d Leontick , loft th’ Egyptian Tongue, 
Though Beafts and Birds ute feveral Dialects, 
[That lefs than Humane Voyces have defects, 
sit foul di@ates both more cleer and brief, 
Hatred and Love, Fear,Hope,their Joy and Grief; 
Yet Leo Lingua who not underftands ? 
Words Ediéts are, each fyllable Commands ; 
IThe Lyon's fiats quicker than his Nods, 
iLike Angels Tongues, or Language of the Gods. 
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Then 


To whom, when time fhould ftrength and courage add, 
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"Then my grave Counfel me advis'd to Wed 


A Royal iffue from a Princely Bed ; 

Befides, the comfort of a dear Confort 

My Power would ftrengthen,and my Crown fupport; 
Took with a Lionefs Majeltick brows, 

And {pa rkling Eyes, a Maid I did Efpoute ; 

And we er long a hopefull Iffue had, 


Decreafing, mine they Salvage Bands might lead, 
And Govern loyall Subjects in my ftead : 

Thus had I what the Defarts could afford, 
By all my People Honour’d and ador'd, 
My new rais'd Throne fo fixt and firmely plac’d, 
In many Ages not to be defac’d. 
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Under the preflure funk of heavy Fate; 
Bruine, not to be nam’d, that greedy Lord, 


Be my fo Powerful and well fetled State, 


| Byinftigation of his Stomach ftirr’d; _ 

| That Epicurean Bealt, could nothing elfe 
f Plafe, but a Dith of tender Lyonells ; 

| That ript a Woman up the day before, 


And from her Womb the tender Infant tore. 

Our Pallace empty, gone as we were wont, 
My Queen and I, the fportive 6+) A/s to hunt ; — 
hnruth’d the Fiend, and all our hopes and joyes 


(a) Ecclef. 13. 
They hate esstreamly wild Affes, and 
par{ne thems asa Prey. 


I To pleafe his beftial Appetite deftroyes ! 


Returning, for our little ones we call, 


(Wondring at fcatter’d Offalls {pread the Hall) 


Van Echo anfwering, none elfe there reply’d, 


| When more diftin&tly we gnawn bones elpy’d ! 


And dipt in purple, tufts of yellow hair, 


F Soon we pereciv’d our Children murther’d were! 


| My Queen defpairing rais’d a hideous yell, 


And Roring, [rang out a fecond knell ; 


1 Which out from vaulted Courts like Thunder founds, 


Sect | 


And upwards flying, {cales Heavens ftarry rounds ; 
Then firft I fpake, let’s quit our wofull Cave, 


Purlue Revenge, a while all forrow wave: 


This faid, in high diftraétion forth we went, 


| And following hot upon the Montfter’s {cent, - 


| Wemade not many miles a privie fearch, 


But found him where proud Eagles ule to pearch 


2 Up ina bufhy Tree he fate aftride, 


| And did Our Power and Majefty deride ; 


Then 
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(f) The Bear being ina Tree, ua- 


der the Eagle's Protection, 
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~~" ‘Then feoffing faid ; Your Children here are warm, 


Comfort your felves, go home, and never ftorm, 
Out of your Jurifdiction quite am IJ, 

You know not how to climb, and worfer fly ; 
To meet for fweet Revenge, infulting guirds, 


I knew not how thwart paflions to afwage, 
Drowning in Sorrow, burning in my Rage. 


Se@.Xih 
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A War engage too, ‘gainft the King of “ ) Birds, 


Then to my Queen I fpake, watch here with care, 


Shut up in his own Fort this curled Bear ; 
Whilft I raife aid, and Forces feek abroad, 
This faid, I hafted to a beaten Road, 
Armd with an Ax there [an Artift met, 
Upon him I with fauning pofture fet, 
He frighted flyes, who finding me too fwift, 
And that his Life lay onely in my gift, 
As Lybians ule, fell humbly on his knees, 
And quarter begs, I pointed to the Trees, 
Then put his new ground Hatchet in his hand ; 
Soon as my Pleafure he did underftand ; 
Not the leaft time the fturdy Workman flips, 
Till he had hew’d thick Timber into Chips, 
The aged Elm thrice nodding grones her laft, 
And falling down her ugly Rider caft : 
{and my Queen, ftraight on the Murtherer flew, 
And as an Offering ro Our Children flew 5 
Somy Auxiliarie [fafe difmift, 
Him promifing when e’r diftreft ¢ affitt : 

Thos fomething eas‘d we to Our Court return, 


And Our irreparable loffes mourn. 


Sect: 
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Section XIIL 


Fter a while Our Grief and Mournings ore, 
Weput Our Selves in pofture as before ; 
My Queen and J, Our Loffes to repair, 


[By mutual Joys expe a fecond Heir ; 

{When to Our Realm from Gaule, a Panther came, 
Well vers'd in Courtfhip, brisk at Veiws Game, 

And that Amours might better be advanc’d, 

Rarely he Sung, in a new manner Danc'd ; 

Not ftrain’d in lofty Galliards, high La vaults, 

{But low Corantoes upon one leg haults, — 

{flat Brawls fimpring, pinch’d with vexing Corns, 
\Gingerly moving as he trod on thorns ; | 
Before the Turn above ground, and Crofs points, 
{Our Youth perform’d, as if they had no joynts; 
{With Cepriolfs antifboes fo high would go, 

iThey hit the R oofes and Noyfelefs fell as fnow ; 
[This eafier way our crazie Lords did pleafe, 


And Courtiers Clap’d infore’d to fancy eale : 


Our Dames on him could ne’r look on enough, 


| All elfe {eem’d antiquated, rude and rough ; 
|How he Salutes, how Cringes, what a Miene ? 
THis breath pertum’d, how fofe his painted Skin ? 
|Monfieur in brief, fo well himfelf behav’d, 
|That fhe who Ruul'd a Monarck he enflav’d ; 

In which fo cunningly her part fhe playd, 

|That 1a King her Propertie fhe made, 


Sem'd not t’ endure his Modes,at him would laugh 


| And his fpruce Congees imitating, {cof ; 


{Thus blinding me, with him th Adultrefs meets, oocyst 
) : . ae rthe A { che Li i 
{Plys {toln smbraces in unlawful () Sheets ; “the sa A ra 


So 


‘ 


So pregnant grown, and drawing necr her time, 
Knowing to be difcovered was the Crime ; 
Her fecond Batch would prove too ike the Sire, 
She plots, how from the Court fhe might retire, 
Of me begs, at her Mothers (+) to lye In. 

T tender, not deny’d my fraighted Queen ; 
So with a {mall R etinue down fhe went, 
Me leaving betwixt pleas’d and difcontent ; 
Whilft in her abfence various fancies thwart, 


And Jealoufie lay nibling at my Heart. 


(8) They alfo endevour to hide 
their Surreptitious [fue in che Adul- 
terers Dens, Apollonius, 


W hen fending word how fhe mifcarried there, 
Ina Dream frighted with that fatal Beare ; 
My fecond Iflue were brought forth all dead, 
W hen ftrength recovering rais‘d her from her Bed, 
She with all {peed would leave that woful place, 
Seeking frefh comfort in my dear imbrace. 
This eas'd my fits, kept quiet up a while, 
(But whoa jealous Lover can beguile ? ) 
In a dark Night when Clouds had mask’d the Pole, 
I from my Court difguifed, thither {tole, 
Paft all her out-guards and fly Pimps unfeen, 
Untill I found Sir Panther and my Queen, 
In pofture more familiar than befits, 
A fecond time I Raging, loft my Wits ; 
Me firft a Woman frenzi’d, now a Beaft, 
But a whole tna fir'd within my breaft, 
When playing I beheld her fj peckled brats, 
Pyde like their Sire, tabbi’d like Mountain-Cats ; 
Beholding me, of whom they little dreamt, 
‘And thought fecure from any fuch attempt, 
Bulfie with Crown A fairs 
Wars there Proclaiming, here con joyning Leagues ; 
fo he yn Ww i ancy perceiv'd my Eyes like Beacons fhin'd, 
me And raifing R age my felf then (+) difciplin’d, 


and State Intregues, 


fe) All know how che Lyon ftirs 
np bis Anger, 
wish tus Tail, 


And 
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And gave him fuch a general aflaule, 


‘He flying toa well-contrived Vault, 
[That on the trap-dore him ript up, I flung _ 
{Inhis own Urine weltering Blood and Dung, 


His Heart and Members torn at her I caft, 


| Then o'r his Corps th’ Adultreé breath’d her laft, 
The furruptitious brood next peete-rneal tore, a 

| Spattering the Walls and Pavement with their gore : 

{Slew all their Pimps, and her grave Mother Bawd, 

| Then for juft Vengeance I my felf applaud : 


Next made the Peers my Injury underftand, — 
And none to put on Mourning, gave Command. 
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SeGion XIV... 


DN 


Fter ore-power'd by Melancholy Dreams, 
L loft my W its in oppofite extreams, 


Confidering deeply of my woftil tate; - . 
Condemn’d to Beftiality by Fate ; 5 
Tloach’d fuch Crowns, and Dignities that ftood. 
By R apine, Arbitrary Power, and Blood ;. 
Courts who Religion and all Laws explod, .. 
"Pheir Will ftyl'd Juftice, what they can, nai God 
7 hy fhould I Tables, a Retinue keep ? 
That no Exchequer had,Parks, Herds, nor Sheep, 
Out-law’d in Defarts dwell, there kill and fteal, 
No help for Plaintiffs, nor the leaft Appeal ; 

So ftole [from my Subje&s, Court, and Crown, 
Scepter and Royal Ermins laying down, 
My Self of all Regalities difrobe , 
Tn want to wander the Terreftrial Globe : 
Vatt Wilds and Forefts left, at laft I found 
Meadows hedg'd in, and cultivated ground, 
Saw {prinkling Villages, and fertile Plains, 
Sheep grazing, Stecrs at Plow, and bufy Swains ; 
W ho fceing me, their feveral Tasks forfook, 


And to fafe thelrers foon thenfelves betook ; 
‘Moneft thefe I Fancying fingled out a Swain, 

Who feen’d ingenious by his looks, though plain, 

W hem I purluing, when he found it hard 

‘To fcoape by flying, ftood upon his guard ; 

Putting bimfcl€ in pofture of Defence, 


Laut £ not War intending to commence, dn: Sock 14 


: eo . a Sis 
Asif already Conquered, cowring went, 
And up my felf his Pris'ner dic prefent, 

Lay 


Sed. MV <AN DR OC LESS. # ; 


lye at his Feet and humbit ly Ait bite hands 
Act ilaft my fuite the Raftick underftands, 
| And me a King to his Proteétion took; 

“And did for Fealty and Homage look ; 

| “Then claps a Collar on my fhagey Main; 


| And leads grown gentle ina twitted skaine, 
| Ac laft his pleafure he to fetious turn’d, 
| His toylfome Farm and Countrey work adjourn’ d, 
| And me he fhew’d in Dorps and rieighbouring Towns, 
| So pick’ ‘dup pence till Audits fwell to Crowns ; 
| From Markets then to Fairs we ftrol’d mca 
| From all parts neer greedy Spectators throng ; 
hen grown a Company to th City came 
A Kid, my fellow Ador, anda Lamb. 
There rais'd a Stock, in feveral fhapes I play’d, 
And my own parts extemporarie made; 
And when we fomething did was rare and nevv, 


| My fellovv Actors had from me their Qa; 
Oft when a King I Acted and look’d big, 


| Some Fool would call and make me dance a jigg ; 


af 


| Alltrades was common, Lamb, and I, and Kid, 

| Trip'd Adars and Venus toa fingle (*) Fid ; ny inhale yeaah 
| And J the Net like lymping / ulcan {pread, ees i 

| And took God Kid, and Goddefs Lamb in Bed, 

| Such novel fights a mighty Concourfe drew, 


And we clapt off fill by th’ admiring Crew : 
Thus by my means my Matter’s Purfe ran or, 


‘So much his Grandchildren could ne’r be poor 5 
[put him to fmall charge, a flender board, 
Water and Bread, a Carot or a Gourd 5 
Yet on good dayes he made me better Dine, 
| Boyl'd Mutton, Hony, a fpied Cake in Wine: 
Thus I my Paffions rad, commanding more 


Than when | Govern’d Men or Beatts before. 
Sect. 
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Section XV. 


» Nee to the Temple me my Matter led, 
§ Where flaughtered Sheep the floor, and Cat: | 
tel {pread, | 
W hilft curling Clouds from blazing Sacrifice, 
Mask’d with opacous fogs tran{parent Skies ; 


At reeking Entrails I ne’r made a {top, 
Nor long’d to taft of recent blood one drop ; 
ie Atenas Fa eee, W here Learned ‘+? Apollonius I beheld, 
the feveral languages of Binds and WATE Of dill in tongues of Birds and Beafts excell'd ; 
To him I walkd, tir’d with my ftroling trade, 
My felf at’s feet in humble pofture laid, 
All wondring what I meant, to this effet, 
I {pake in the Leontick Dialed : 


King Amafrs transform’d into a Beaft, 


at EP, eee ee 


Begs from his flavery to be releas’d, 

Let me no more fhew antick tricks and Jokes, 
A. laughing-ftock to every Fool and Cokes 5 
Move the Egyptians here with {peed that they 


; ate Ate ees Ue EPR, Bat Ps is omer 


W ould me their haplefs Prince, from hence convey. 
This faid,the Reverend Sage ftroking my Back, 
Te the Spectators there admiring, fpake. 
W ho knows not here King Amafes fad Fate ? 


This Lyor which fo much you wonder at, 


ee te 
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His Soul informs,by wicked Charnis difguis'd, ; | 


Let him not be, what e’r he feems, delpis‘d ; (ftands, | 


i 
| 


piece A te “4 ee ; An: Séckeag:. | 


Though chang’d here (4) Saye’s Renowned Monarck 


(6) \ City in Fygyor, in which 
King Awaps Keigned, 


Who Rufd you mildly under juft Commands. 
This I with fighs and grones confirming feal'd, 

Which from my former Subjedts tears compel, 

Who thus went on, Sirs, let me you advile, 


Since in this ving Tomb your late Kine lyes, a 


ls&XV. ANDROCLEVS. 163 
fer you had of that good Prince efteem, 

| His Ranfome pay, this Royal Beaft redeem ; 
And to Leontzs hence with {peed convey, 
There him due Worthip in his Temple pay. 

| Th’ Egyptians, Apollonius countel take, 

| For folemn progrefs preparation make ; 

| My Mafter’s paid, next day you might behold 
| Me deek’d with Garlands, Jems,and Chains of Gold ! 
| With all the Gayeties and {plendor dreft, 

1 Our Realms could boaft, or purchafe from the W eft, 
| People and Priefts condudting me in throngs, 

| Chanting my Praife in Hymns and facred Songs ; 

' And to that Fane which for my felf I made, 

They their new God Religioufly convey’d : 


Order'd me Lodgings, and a plenteous board, 


And more to be than any Power ador’d, 


Sect. 
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Settion XVI. 
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pecs 
ii FAULT 


Evenues fix’d my Honour to maintain, (wane, , 
Whilft Suns fhould fet and rife,Moons wax & | 
Priefts and layBrothers means allow’d,and large | 


Each place and feveral Function to ditcharge ; 


Phyfician, Chirurgeon, Pothecary, Cook, 
That might to me in Health and Sicknefs look; 


So many wait in their appointed R ooms, 
Back ftairs, my Privy, and Bed-chamber Grooms; 
Priefts in my Chappel, a new Service fing, 
Chanting great Amafis their God and King ; 
Imploring when the R oyal Soul his Fate 
Should to a nobler living Houfe tranflate, 
_An Embrio Prince tv’ inform, or elfe they pray, 
ane aneca be tbecoblet ofall Pats, LF amongft Vegetives the honour’d (+) Bay. 
Thus publick Inftitutions were obferv’d, 
Nor much a while from private Orders fwerv'd ; 
Who fhould until their God had Feafted, ftaid, 
Laughing at thof fo foolith ftatues made ; 
Soon asmy ufual Dithes up were ferv'd, 
They for themfélves, their Wives and Children carv'd; 
And like a Dog gave me their Plates to lick, 
Throwing their Offall and gnawn bones to pick ; 
Delicious Wines, my whole allowance quaff’d, 
And at my favoury lapping Water, laughd ; 
In wild Morifcoes heightned thus they Dance, 
Shins,over Stools and Tables take their chance ; 
When a fat Prieft had almoft broke my Chine, 
Throwing athwart me his foul Concubine ; 
This I pais'd o’r, but I began to ftare, 


When OwLtfac’d Malkin Feafted in my Chair ; 
They 


oe 
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{Fed with my Dainties a ridiculous Cat ; 
1 But the fat Prieft who her did moft adore 
| Ju private, wasin publick her Amour. 
| Toteare them piece-meal thrice I was refolv’d, 
| But I had been too much in Blood involv’d; 
| So loathing Man’s fociety once more, 
| [fled to Defarts where I Rul'd before, 
Here foon my Peers refix’d me in my Throne, 
| Additional Garlands voting to my Crown ; 
| Me all thefe Defarts honour'd and obey’d, 
| $o long as ftrenuoufly I Scepters fway'd ; 
Grown weak, they in my Title found a flaw, - 
| (Beafts free-born are, they cry'd, by Foreft Law : }) 
iNow by your helping hand agajn reftor'd, _ 
Aserft, I Reign, and fettle here my Board. 

Thus my ftrange ftory I in brief. have told ; | 
\Now if you pleafe, the Night not yet grown.old, 
| long to know what brought You to Our Court, 
1S far from Humane bufine and refort, 
|UnlefS {ome {cattering Dorps that ncer Us lye, 
|Vith whom Our Right and Title oft we try; 
{Cultoms demanding, a fat Sheep or Steer, 

| JOf the creat World’s affairs we little hear : 
| This, if the trouble will not prove too great, 
{Asa return for mine, Sir, I intreat, 


Og a es re 


‘onalen. 
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(6) See Celins,; Not only the 
Egyptians, but the Arabians , held 
Cats in great veneration and Wor- 
fhip, mourning folemaly at their Eu. 
necals, 


(2) The amp or Impreffion of 
cheir then going Gold. 
St. Luke 20. 
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Section XVII. 
(reply'd, 


re 
Hento the King Avdrocleus thus | 
How to thefe Wilds, great Sir, and 
Defarts wide, 


My Fortune threw me in fach woful plight, 
Scorch’d up by Day, wrack‘d in a ftormy Night ; 
Since you defire to know, brief as I may, 
I fhall relate, and your Commands obey. 
Tn Rome my well-defcended Parents dwelt, 
Whofe fair Eftate {mall diminution fele, 
Until my haplefs Father found a way 
To lofe himfelf, and all he had, by Play ; 
My Mother dying, Houfe we broke up ftraight, 
The Furniture, her Jewells and his Plate, 
What e’r was his, and might be after mine, 
As cumberfome, he turn‘d to ready Coyn; 
The frail Die handling, and the flippery Card; 
Much by degrees his Fortune had impair’d : 
Who now refolv’d thofe loffes up to make 
By venturing deep, and fetting all at {take ; 
Fortune afffts the bold ; would him er long, 
Make at onelucky Hit, Ten thoufand ftrong. 
After a Feaft the Gamefters went one day 
Up to their golden Chamber ; deep they play , 
Huge heaps are fet, venturing at all he threw, 
And (© Lawrel’d Cefars up by hundreds drew; 
So many dazling golden Emperors got , 
Well to have fodered up his broke Eftate ; 
I whilpered him, intreating to give ore, 
Now he might pay all Debts, cleer every {core ! 
He minds not me, nor from his golden Fleece, 
Fancy'd Androclens with one fingle peece ; 


At 


Dees ere 
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AtJaft the Table cover’d allin Gold, 
| Bright Ore in Mountains heap’d you might behold, 
| Allata Chance now to be Loft or Wone, 


| For ever made, for ever elfe undone ; 


| Stakes doubled at each throw, long th’ after-game, | 
| On each fide favouring Fortune {miling came, 
As often frowns; my Father had the odds, 
} Then threw what he could ask for of the Gods; 
{ Which when he faw, asa dire Chance he curt, 
| Ard blind with Rage, o'r-feeing, play‘d the worft ; 
What the Dice gave, took with a why not loft > 
4 A while he ftood, {tiff, like a fenflefs poft ; 
But when he faw the Golden Mountains {wepr, 
j Of all hehad, and hopes for ever fiript, 
By his own fortifhnefs,and what feem'd woile, 
a 1 No Dice nor evil Fortune left to curfe ; 
oc 1 He falls upon himfelf, his Peruke, tore, 
1 And thundring Execrations, direly {wore. 
| After a while his Rage ceflation makes, 
| Himfelf then ftripping, ftraight his Garments ftakes, 
i Upper and under Weeds at firlt affaule, | 
| March o’r, and to the Conquering Foe revolt ; 
| Which'gone, with me afide he kindly flips, 
And whilft I there in vain lamented, ftrips : 
| My Clothes thus added to his laft mifhap, 
They in one Fardle up as Lumber wrap; 
Next trafficking for a {mall fum of Gold, 
} Himfelf unto a‘ 4) F encing-Matter fold ; 


(4) A Mafter of the Gladiators, 


Upon his Body fets a certain price, A ftequent Caftom at Rome amongtt 
; ed ; , , the Hectors and Debofhees , to fell 
| Which ftraight condemn’d by arbitrary Dice, themfelves to prattife their Art, and 


venture their lives in the Awsphishe- 
ators 


His Pris’ner to the fatal School he drew, 
Whom, at next Shew, a Gladiator flew. 
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Section XVIIL 


¢ Hen ont of dores turn’d, only in my Shire, 


Which trufling, [about my middle girt, 


Since | muft fall unto the Begging trade, 


I up my (elf a fitting Habit made, 


And thwart my fhoulders {cewr'd up darnix rags ; 


The Mantle loofe in labels hung and jaggs , 

Each corner I infpe&t, each Dunghil rake, 

Clowrs to collet might up my Wardrobe make: 

A Scrip and Dith, fans Crown, a brimlefs Hat, 

Detenfive Arms ‘gainft Dogs, I bore a Bate, 
Thus at all points acouter’d and adorn’d, 

Acquaintance I, Friends and Relations {corn’d 

fas they would me, my Father being dead, 

So P’mongft {trangers only beg’d my bread ; 

Oft mouldy Crufts in mufty Drink would fop, 

Sometimes got favoury bits and higher Tope ; 

At night in Porches and dark Entries {culk, 

A Prince, if Tobtain’d a Stall or Bulk ; 

And thofe whoever knew me, though | baulk’d, 

¥et once L, tothe Ordinary walk’d , 

Mongft Gamfters that fo late diviffon made, 

OF my poor Father’s Life, and all he had : 

‘Monelt them thus torn and totter’d, direly poor, 

I by their Names did, weeping, Alms implore ; 

Me e'n ftark naked feeing, cut and flath’d 

In Steaks and Morfels, robes fo neatly hafh’d ; 

Pleas'd with my fancy in fuch quaint Attire, 

Thus grinning, made reply ; How now young Squire; 

Your Father, were he living, would be fad, 

That for his Heir he fuch a {pendthrift had, 


Thus 
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|Thus to be cut and pinckt, what Taylors can! 
\Their Coats, not Heralds make the Gentleman ; 
| Thus pafling by, they a proud fcoff, or fo, 
iOnme in fo much mifery beftow ; 
Of all my Fathers thoufands they had fhar’d, 
Not one Deneere his ftarving Son they fpar’d : 
But I thefe greedy Harpies knew before, 
| Who never fancy’d Servants, nor the Poor ; 
Who wait on them whole nights, ev'n ftarve with cold, 
When Fortune fhowrs on them Seas of Gold ; 
| Who Game their bufinefs make, ftudy the wracks 

Of hopeful Youth, familiar Toms and Facks. 
| The Suburbs Plague Owl'd ina Periwig, 
Their Paunches fwoln with night debofhes big, 
| Such proud and idle He&ors the whole Gang 
| If th’ are not fit to banifh let them Hang. 
| Soon after I ‘mongft other Poor did wait, 
ExpeGing Alms at a great Patriot’s Gate, 
"Whole Steward pick’d me from the clamouring throng; 
Not in my Features much deform’d, and Young: 
By my confent enroll’d his Patron’s Slave, 
| Shew’d me my Tasks, and fitting Habit gave. 
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(6) A Roway Exercife. 
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Se@ion XIX. 


«Here Toyling hard, yet plentifully fed, 
Taller I fhot by th’ fhoulders and the head 
When Callow down, firft marks proclaiming 


Upon my Chin and ruddy Cheeks began; (Man, 


At Exercifés a@tive grown, and ftrong, 
Me at the ‘*) Ceff none could, or W rafUing wrong ; 
Out-run, out-leap, Vault higher; few could far 
Break ground beyond me with a Stone or Barr ; 
My joynts then knitting, Breaft and Shoulders broad, 
I much as two could carry at a load : 
The Steward, who on all the reft look’d grim, 
Oft {mil’d on me, and held in fair efteem ; 
Our grand Patrone would ftill as pafling by, 
Caft me both Mony and a favouring Eye. 
Madam Patronefs, a high-going Dame, 
W hole Honefty had but a fcanty fame, 
Her Lord grown old, of bufinefs full,and Cares, 
About the Publick,or his own affairs ; 
Too foon of me had inkling by her Pimps, 
And at her Window then by chance a glimpfe, 
Whilft nimbly up the fteps I bore a Sack, 
Asif a Fly had fate upon my back ; 
Nor refted fhe, feeling a kindled flame, 
But down ’mongft us with one Attendant came, 
The Palace empty, and for me fhe asks, 
Then mongft my Fellows, bufy at our Tasks, 
A Work difpatching muft with {peed be done. 
I would have Wath’d, and put frefh Garments on, 
W hen the far off, me, thus confulting {py’d, 


Come naked as you are, aloud fhe cry'd ; 


So 
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I Sou p I march’d, and her Commands obey’d, 
| Who thus in gentle Language fmuling, faid : 
| Of your good parts Androcleus, have heard, 
| Merits where-ever plac’d we fhould regard, 
) Though you, your Fortune to fach Toyl condemns, 
| Jewels though fet in Lead, yet ftill are Gemms ; 
| [hear that you carry from all the prize, 
| At Youthful Sports, and Manly Exercife ; 
| Since I am prefent, I would gladly fee 
| A proof or fo of your Adivity. 
| ‘Then made fhe me firft Run,then Leap,and Vault; 
] So gave her elf a general affaule ; 
1 Lfaw her bofome beat with loofe alarms, 
Viewing my fhoulders,breaft, and muskley Arms : 
Then fhe departing, kindly threw her Purfe, 
-] Which I look’d on no better than a Curle. 
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Winot (6) Marina, but Mariaam, | eoneloaie rene 


tive times to alter, or contra@ theit 


ANDROCLEUS. Sc&.xx. 


- Chriftian Names noc to be much dif- 
Androcleus to Andreas change your Name: fering from their tormer. 


| She foon prevailing, eafie Conqueft made, — | 

| What could not fhe and her fair Eyes perfwade ? 

Befides, I faw them daily at the Stake, 

{And Perfecutions {till more Converts make ; 

Iknew our Gods Exemplars were of Sin, - cnet 
And we on Wood and Stone ‘*) Petitions pin ; ghene co lick thie Petions upon 
‘sol confenting, me fhe kindly kift, | 

Contracted, we each other ftraight difmitt ; 

(Upon a private mecting, next agreed, 

] Where no cccafion might fufpicion breed. 


Section XX, 


O fooner gone, but all about me throng, 
To fee what Largefs bounteous Madam flung, 
Which op’ning {oon bright Cafars they behold, 

Allcry, at night to Wine convert the Gold ; 

She wants your help, and you your Freedom lack, 

The Wealthie Fort couragioufly attack ; 

Good ufe make of your time whilft kind Stars wait, 
Die COE TP WV omen (4) ineonitaavele turn Love to hate. 

Thus hinted they, whilft I my {elf deplore, 

Contracted to a Virgin late before ; 

Our Steward’s Daughter, and his only Heir, 

Her Mother lately dead, the young and Fair 

Melong with figns and filent R ethorick woo'd, 

And by her conquering Eyes at laft fubdu’'d ; 

F not at Riches nor my Freedom aim’d, 

Her Vertue more than Beauty me inflam’d , 

Her fweet fim plicity flirr’d gentle fires, 

From Wanton free, and turbulent defires ; 

W hen her foft paffion once fhe had reveal'd, 

With Tears and Kiffes we Affe@ion feal'd : 

Vows interchanging, juft at breaking Gold, 

A while, faid the, er we go further hold ; 

Tama Chiriftian, and fo mutt be you, 

Elle here we feparate and once more are two ; 

Since fuch diffentings may in Marriage life 

Commotions raife, and a perpetual ftrife ; 

Light ens, Drunken Bacchus, Heétoring Mars, 

Trepanning Hermes, look on as a Farfé : 


: B b Sect. 


TH whole Lift abolith of thofe Stones and Stocks, 
Once Bofoms of the Grove, and Wombs of Rocks ; 
I 
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Section XXL 


Oon after going at th’ appoynted time, 
To meet, where chaft imbraces were no crime, 
With my Maria, her there to acquaint 
With what did much my troubled {pirits daunt, 
And to confult together how to wave 
Approaching Lult, infatiate as the Grave. 

The Houle all clear, gone forth to hear a Caule 
Till night would puzle Lawyers and the Laws ; 
A little Girle from a ftraight Envoy came, 

And beck’ning to me, call'd me by my Name ; 

I thought that my dear Mifteifs her had fent, 

OF Plots but little dreaming, after went, 

W ho ina lower Chamber turns me ftraight, 

And clapping faft the Dore, leaves there to wait : 
Then T began the bufinefs to fufpect, 

And from a dangerous Caufe a dire Effect : 

W hen entring, on the other fide appear’d 

Our Madams Confident, who me thus cheer'd, 
dudroclens, welcome ; though you are betraid, 

The Plot is much for your advantage layd ; 

Wealth, Honour, Beauty, Love, on you attend, 

A Great, a land, and everlafting Friend ; 

Such asthe Emperours Self, the Worlds great Heal) 

Might pride in the Enjoyments of her Bed ; 

Nay, ftart not back, nor proffered Fortuncs wave, 

Poffefle a Paradife, or elfe a Grave: 

Death or a Happy Lite, one you muft chule, 


Take heed, fo high a Favour to refute, 


Thus 
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i: hus now confirm’d of what L firlt did doubr, 
1 heats refolv’d what ere to fee it out ; 


{And though I faw a Sword hung o'r my head, 


)Each {tep I trod upon a Serpent’s bed, 
|| follow’d her thence up a private Stairs, 


| Aclofe conveyance for the like affairs : 

Whence me fhe firft into a Wardrobe brought, 

Hung with rich garments, Gowns, andMantles wrought, 
| Upon the Table lay a gorgeous Velt 

i Fitfor a Prince bid to a Marriage Feaft. 

! When thus the faid ; You in fo high refped, 

|hus futing your Preferment mutt be decke, 


| None to our Ladies privacy muft come 

{Nor enter worfer clad, her Golden Room, 

| And here for you, as if her Lord, fhe hath 

| Ordered rich Unguents and a cheering Bath. 

| This faid, my flavifh Habit off I flipe, 
And down in warm and perfum’d water leapt, 


My Arms and Bofome cleans'd from {weat and foyle, 


or 


Noynting my limbs with odoriferous oyle ; 
iMy (lf then dreffing fprucely A-la-mode, 
(lentred like a Heroe or a God ; 

(Tor lcoking in the Mirror as I paft, 


ssh p Lesa dana cc 


ilat my Transformation ftood agalt | 
| Viewing my fupple Limbs and noble Face, 
{The Room then treading with Majeltick pace ; 
1 When me fhe faw thus handfomly arraid, 
Lnow you area Prince indeed, fhe faid ; 
1 You no Aadrocleus now, no Bond-flave are 
But fome Ambaffador late come from far ; 
| Move in a Royal Sphere, and fitting ftate, 
You mutt forget what ere you were of late. 
This faid, fhe me through feveral Rooms conduds, 


| And all the way with learned Smiles inftrués. 


Bb 2 Sect. 
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Section XXIL : 


T laft the brought me toa darkned Room, : 
Where fhut out Phebus beams could never 
come ; 
Which yet out-fhin’d the Day,and ftain’d the Skies, 
With Tapers bright in branching Galaxies ; 


Here none of all the Houfhold durft prefume 


So to prophane as once look in the Room , 
Onely one Woman ; this fhe kept difting, 
At which her Husband glad to pleafe her, wink'd ; 
There looking round, rare Tap’ftrie I beheld, 
Which far my Mafter’s Furnicure excell’d, 
(2) Then but lately fourd inthe With new-found ¢*) filk and gold moft richly Wrought, | 
Rime ot the Calars, andrarclyuled, Flay ferch’d and dear, from utmott Perfia brought ; 


W here Venus lively fate in Mars his Lap, 


| 
| 
And peeping Vulcan catch’d in Cupid's Trap ; | 
W here whillt the ftump-foot God faft by the Leg, 
Seem’d Freedom of his wanton Son to beg, | 
She and her brisk Galiant the Pris’ner mocks, | 
Both pointing at him, fitting in the {tocks ; | 

| 

| 

| 


The border filver Doves and Cupids fill’d, 
And Lovers bleeding Hearts, though never kill'd : 
(b) Triclins , ab hich j ay b)s pdaaty i - 
chee Seats wae petion fore bower Next A) Tricliniun with congefted Plates, 


which number they feldome treated 


sccurd.ng to che juno of the mutes, Furnifl’d from two Worlds with the choyceft Cates, 


nos feldom fewer than thre: , 


the : 7 . * 
amber of the Graces, ‘All high provocatives, Venerial Food, 


W ould empty Veins replenifh with a flood ; i 
A\ canted Couch for Eafe and Dalliance fit, 
Where three might lean at pleafure, lye, or fit : 
Next faw I embofs'd Flagons antique mould, 
Not full with Wine,but briming o'r with Gold, | 
W hich Kings and Tetrarchs that his Clients were | 
When well went Caufes, had prefented her ; 


tne Sectiacz: 


Whole 
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Whole Cities pawn’'d to pay their Patrons Fees, 
They humbly offered her fuch toyes as thefe. 
Next on a Porphyre Cupboard I efpy’d 


Inftead of drinking Plates ‘*) Jems, Stars out-vi'd, : “fest se 
ae ‘ 4 woe. 
And as neglected, in a Corner lay ; Set cere ik a 
x | Afilver Mountain might nine Legions pay ; 


The Superficial of her Treafure thefe, 
She Jewells had were worth whole Provinces! 
| All which as Enemies I underftood, 

’Gainft them refolv'd to make my party good 
What e’r befalls, to run the dangerous risk, 
Rather than her, totop a Bafzlisk ; 

So much I valu’d my plain modeft Girle, 
Beyond a heaven of Jewels, Gold, or Pearl, 
Beyond her Glories, Luxury, and Pride, 
Beyond whatever in the World befide : 

I that a Chriftian promis’d to be, mutt 
Seven deadly Champions fight, efpecial Luft ! 
Before my Youth and Marrow her fhould treat 
A Strumpet prey upon, though ne’r fo Great, 
Let thefe full veins a Heéfick drain, and 


Pale in a lingering Confumption dye. 
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Sete x XU. ANDROCLEUS, | 
. Tell me of Heavenly bliffe, and Worlds to come, 
Section XXII Here, prefent Joyes are worth a Martyrdome; 


To Crowns of Glory who would not afpire, 


Scuca 


; gard, 
Y Hilft I on all thefe look’d with difte. 


A Song and Mufick I in confort heard, 


Loves fiery tryalls fuffering in fuch fire ? 


Let me one Night move in that ftarrie Sphere, 


Then let chere Devils me in pieces tear , 

When with a wounding finile fhe turning, faid ; 
Why ftands Androcleus thus ? why fo difmaid ? 

Let not what you in my apartment fee 

Dazle your Eyes, but make your obje@ Me ; 

Be not fo mute, freely your felf behave, 

Th’ Old Man’s no more,but now you are my Slave ; 

And I fhall put you toa harder Task, 

That more than all your Strength, will Courage ask : 

Allhere you ce, inftru&s you what to doe, 

This flender Banquet {tands prepar’d for you ; 

I would not have fuch Entertainment loft 

Upon a gilded Signe,or painted Poft. 
Encourag’d thus, though L in flames did fry, 


I only fiar’d, but niake could no reply, 


Which pleas‘d furprizal my attention 
Love th’ Argument,and joyes of being belov'd;(moy’g, 
Of Cupids power in Heaven,Earth,and below, 
All under the obedience of his Bow ; 
They fang his Club laid by, and Lyons skin, 

How Hercules, Omphale taught to {pin, 
W ho,when his Miftris faulty found the thread, 
Suffer'd her break the Diftaff ore his head ; 
Foves {capes I heard, and how the bafhful Moon 
Danc'dto the Pipe of young Endymion, 

At laft appears with a Majeftick pace, 
A Beauty fitting for a Gods imbrace ; 
Robes flowing, in a heaven of jewels deek’d, 
And entering, {miles on me with kind refpect ; 
Little I dreamt that her [e’r had feen, 
She muft fome Goddels be, at leaft a Queen ? 


Who as I ftaring ftood, amaz"d and mute, 


Nor Locomotive faculties command : 

Which the perceiving, took me by the Hand, 
Firft charg’d me with a kifling fweet falute. And gently wringing, to oi led, 
W hen thus fhe faid 5 Androcleus now IT fee Placing me by her on the Feftive Bed. 
Y‘are born no Slave, nor one of mean Degree ; 
Perfons of low Birth though they features have, 
Know not which way to look when they are brave ; 
[ knew her then, but could not make reply, 
Totally routed by her conquering Eye! 

Whilft fhe then turning whifper’d to her Maid, 
Uarewell good Chriftian, to my felf Haid ; 
A green-fick Girle a new R cligion mined, 


Tam afbam’d, and utterly convine'd ; 


Tell 


Sed, 
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Section XXIV. 


(Hus poor Androclens with a Lady fate 
The Wealth of Queens but mean to bcs eftate! 
What ere the greateft Epicure could with | 
Totafte delicious Wines there ftood the Dith ; 
W hat-ever Wine to quench the Seafoned bit, 
He at this Table might his Pallat fic ; 
On us her Confident did only wait, 
W ho ply’d my Cup, and often chang’d my Plate 
‘Mill Love thus heightned Fancy did intel 
UInchain’d my Tongue,and freedom gave to {pecch ; 
Finding Dilcourfeymy Wits wich Boras ed ae 
Thus ftorm’d I her, and formally befieg’d. ; 
Madam, thefe Miracks I here behold ! 
Your Beaucy,thefe bright Gems,that Plate and Gold! 
This Room fo furnith’d, fee with Lights (6 thie! | 
That more than Stars confound Arichmetick : 
My {elf in this rich Habit like a Prince ! | 
Such Entertainment at fo vaft Pos 
And mea Slave, thus by your {pecial rac 
Holding in this your Heaven,a fecond place ° 
Makes me the greater wonder that am = : 
Turn’d an admiring Statue on the {pot ; 


And now my Spirits fceming to revive, 

1 queftion if I dead am, or alive; 

Or from Earth mounted, my deliver'd Sout 
Found this your Paradic beyond the =i 
Thefe, and th’ inchanting Mufick that Lhe 
Makcs me luppole that this is Venze Sphere 
And you th’ Intelligence, that Goddefl ve 


K 
\uling our Morning and our Evenine Star: 
7’ S wtir: 


“AP 
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f that I Wake, « am m Dead, orina Dream, 
‘Since W oe nor Weale lafts long in the Extream, 
“if Truth or Fancy, put it to the Teft, 


18r 


(Really finifh, or Dream out the reft. 


| Surpriz’d at fuch a rate to hear me fpeak, 
Thus in no common Torrent forth to break 5 

| Andvoclens, faid-fhe, I am doubtful too, 

li [m not ina Trance as wellas You! 

To hear fuch Language, hear you talk fo brave, 
iNone but a Prince can A& a Royal Slave ; 
{Such notions are no births of Toy] and Sweat: 


cits 


|S, Pllon You no leffer value fet, 
{Than if fome God defcended from the Sky, 
; Would my imbraces at Heavens Purchafe buy. 


This faid, my Hand fhein her. Bofom flips, 
i And T made bold to venture on her Lips ; 
When thus | fid, Dear Madam, I hall burft, 
| Aronce you ma ke me Happy and Accurft! 
[Sch Cordials far off from the joy of joyes, 
In tantalizing pleafures me deftroyes. 
| Phen che bold Strumpet me imbracing, kift, 
Twining a Chain of Pearl abour my wrilt, 
Accept fie earnelt of my love, fhe faid , 


‘And me to furcher Privacy convey mt 
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Se&ion XXV., 


Here ftood a ftately Bed in her Alcove, | 
\ / \ / Fit for fweet thefts, and ftoln deligts of 

Love, i 
Where Kings and Queens in Wedlock might imbrace, 
And Princes breed their own illuftrious Race! 

When drawing nigh, me fuddain Terror ftruck, 
The Curtains trembled, and the Hangings fhook, 
And itraight a Voice, not Humane,pierc’d my Ear, 
Chriftian Andreas, mind thy Soul, forbear ! 

My Name thar, muft be,and this ftrange advice, 
Turn’d to a Hell, expected Paradife , 

Loves torches quench’d,hot fancys routed quite: 
Agu'd [{weat in horrible affright ; 

My warm blood curdling, I grew ftiff and cold, 
Ass one that twice had fifty Winters told. 

She feeing me ftand , as | had blafted been, 
That never look’d on loofe Efcapes as Sin, 

How now Androcleus, faid fhe, why fo pale? 
A Bed, a Lady, and your {pirits fail | 

Then cafting up my Eye on her, who feem’d 
Late ’bove all Worldly joyes to be eeem’d; 

Of conquering Beauty, fo Divinely Fair, 


Not the leaft mark appear’d, nor fmalleft Air ! | : st aT ere = TREC ie i en 
W here I before enough could never gaze, | — Z  ~»4 ee ea | i= 
Behold a map of Ruin and Decayes ; 

Furrow’d her Brows, Cheeks painted and bepatch’d, 
Her Temples round with curled Serpents thatchrd ! 
Her wither'd Breafts in her foul Bofome fage! 

AA Goddefs late, now an infernal Hage! 

Po whom in high diftra@ion thus I {pake : 


Thou { {wallowing Gulph , thou all-dev ouring Lake, 


That | 
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That now art leading me unto the brink 

| Where falling, I eternally muft fink; | 
Ah how thou ftar'ft! Clap no more +) Gorgons on, 
| I feel my felf already turning ftone! 

[il fly 3 e'r Tam finifh’d, e’r I ftand | 

| A Statue, carv'd by an AdultrefShand. 

1 This faid, I left her, and the loathed Bed; 

And whilft the dire Revenge ftood plotting, ‘fled , 

4 Out at a Window jutting forward, leapt, 

| And hid with darknefs, to my Cabin crept 

' Unfeen by any, faft the dore then lock’d, 


Refolv’d to none to open, who e’r knock’d. 
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(a) Medufa’s Head, her hairs 
feigned to be Serpents, the cerrible 
Afpe tnrning all chat bebeld ic into 
Stone, 
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Section XXVI. 


Hus I within my own works feem’d fecure, 
Able a Winter Leagure to endure ; 
W hen fecond thou ghts a farther profpea made, 
I faw no means my Ruine to evade ; 
Then I repented my diftra@ed flight, 
That could not me preferve one fingle night ; 
Mad that th’ Adultereffe I had not flain, 
ba) See Himes Odyftdib.12. That (+) Syrez, that inticing common Bane ; 
Firft thou the Sirens thalt difcover, VW ho long fince could not chang’d Amours adjutt, 


which 


a erieciay asic aencing UN Serving Wael fuch varieties her Luft ; 


Who their ‘fweet Yoyces hear, 


ee Then I had done a meritorious a&, 
Their Wives, their Children, oor 
Teranvelbores And could but Death have fuffered for the Fad ; 


their native fhore : 
In Meadows Chanting, they ’monglt =. : 
Left living to accufe me, Lam fure 


dead mens bones 
Crown rotten Skins, and heap up Ske- 


letons ; 1 1 
But when thou faileft by them, look Exquilite Tortures dying,to endure. 
nee Difcourfing thus, a fuddain noytfe I hear 
re ieldng Wex + Bat if thou OF bufy Servants bufling here and there ; 
To hear inchanting Ditties, leethem Shut up the Gates, whilft out the Steward comes, 
Cordage fatt 
Straight I put up my Chain of Pearl,and Velt, 
ing {trains : 
And fet thee free, then bid them har- And as alarm’d,foon mingled with my Mates, 


Thy Followers Ears thou ftop, that 
With yielding Wax : 

hafta mind 

bind ; a . 
Thee hand and foot, and with trong Bids diligent {earch to make through all the Rooms; 
About thy middle tie unto the Matt : 
So thou mayelt hear the Ssvcxs melt- 
Bur if chou Mould Commend chem, My felf in my accuftom’d Habit dreft, 

loofe thy Chains, 

der tie: 

aoe Hoping to get o'r Walls, or thorough Gates ; 


a nthe IMhall wot poeaally A yd bufy with the Steward walk'd the round : 
IndVother C fe th ft tl 
tee ee mae Y But no ful picious perfon could be found. 


Ry little Hants, how thou mayft fird 


the way, When at aftand that Girle,that treach’rous Maid, 
W hich me into the Trap at firft betraid, 
Brought in her Lap thofe Cloaths Behind I left, 
Charging their Owner with worfe Crimes than Theft; 
My fellow Slaves all knew them at firft fight, 
Whom [fo treated but the former night, 


And 
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And fo much fatal Gold on them did {pend, 
They were the firft that me did apprehend : 
And Oaths on Oaths, with proteftations {wore 
They were the fame which I that morning wore, 

To fearch my Cabin, next they made requeft, 
Whence foon they brought the Orient Chain and Vet ; 
All circumftances cleer the Steward found, 

And calls for Jives, and me in Fetters bound : 
Then to the Dungeon thence himfelf conveys, 
And leaves me in the Stocks, at little-cafe. 


remem 
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Section XXVIL 
Eft in a Dungeon Manackled and Jiv'd, | 
Of Light, of Comfort, and all Hopés depriv’d, 
*Gall'd with the narrow Stocks and pinching 
My Sorrows heavy, and acute my Pains, — (Chains, 
I mufing on my fad coridition fate, ro 
Thrown to a Prifon frotti a Bed of State ; 
But more for my Maria was my {mart, 


For her, a bitterer grief tranfpierc’d my heart 
Than all the wounding wocs which there I felt, 
That with my Dear fo treacheroufly I dealt 5 
Out of my mind my Vows and her to raze 
Took with patch'd Beauty and a painted Face, (night, 
Thus drown’d in deep Defpair,o’rwhelm’d with 
T heard foft fteps,and {aw a glimmering light, 
Which through the Key-hole, and the crannys broke; 
When fuddenly the well-oyl’d wards unlock, 
And like a filent Shade in noylelels ftole, 
(Maria as an Angel from the Pole 
Bringing down Comfort in my Griefs extream; 
W hen thus fhe {pake,and reall made my Dream. 
Our precious time not lavifh nowaway, 
Elfe forfeit Life this Morning you mult pay : 
Then with a kifs my {pirit fhe revives, 
Frees from the Stocks, my Fetters, and my Jives, 
Bids me tread foftly, whilft fhe locks the Dore, 
Leaving all faft in pofture as before ; 
Then leading on, like noyfelefs air fhe flips, 
Whilft lightly [reprint the Virgin's {teps ; 
Untill we entred in an obfcure yard, 
Where fettled W alls not to afcend were hard ; 
| ‘W hen. 


ee 
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weal ct ie Lee oe eee oe 
: When thus fhe faid; Put on this forraign fhape, 

| Then fly to Offia, as a Stranger {cape ; 

i heard my Lady our Patron engage, 

| Only your Death mutt pacifie her Rage : 

{She told him, how in Princely Habit dreft, 

At her Devotions, in you rudely preft, 

When fhe amaz’d at One thus broken in, 

Ready to {woone, had been enforc’d to Sin, 

But that her Woman entring with a Light, 

4 The Project fpoyl'd, and put the Slave to flight : 
1 But lof this darenot one word believe, 

Nor credit to her accufation give ; : 
1 The whole Houfe thinks you guiltlefs, who lament, 

| ’ And whifpering, your Misfortune much refcent ; 

| But you mutt hence, and I muft ftraight away 

| Under my Fathers Pillow to convey 

| Thele Keys, which whilft he flept,from thence I ftole 

: Thus to redeem you from that difmal Holg; 

| Here, take this Purfe fhe faid ; then me fhe kit, 

And vowing Conftancy, with tears difmmift. 

Difguis'd thence o'r, low Battlements [ leapt, 

ark Suburbs and long Alleys crept. 


. neni 


And through d 
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Section XXVIIL 


Rom thence to Oftia, where by fortune lay 
Ships ready freighted, bound for Africa, 
The Confuls Goods and Servants left behind 

Hafting aboard; fair blew th’ expected W ind: 
T amongft others, got into a Ship, 
All Anchors weigh, and hoyfe their fails a trip, 
And to the Offa with a Northern gale, 

: Hoping for fhort and happy paflage fail ; 


Steep Forelands fer,and diftant Mountains fly, 
Till nothing we beheld, but Sea and Sky 5 
That night fo pleafant on the Decks I lay, 
With Cares awake, expecting blefled Day : 

But whilft our groning Prow falt Billows plow’d, 
Tjuft a-head, efpy'd a rifing Cloud , 
Buile up in Stories like a fpiry “Tower, 
Threatning foul Weather, and a Thunder-fhower ; 
When our fair Wind us by degrees did fail, 
Our Canvas flats, nor longer could we fail ; 
Straight up they furl their Shets and ply the Oare, 
Before it blows to faften on the Shore. 

The Sky, all ftraight in clofe long Mourning hung 
Lightens, a peal of Heav'ns Artillery rung, 
A hidcous Shower of Fire, of Hail,and Rain, 

ny ae Fallsin a Deluge with a (4? Harricane 5 

Phe blultering Northern Lords, Eaft, W eft, and South, 
Twice fixtcen Angles open as one Mouth: 


When not in Mountains did fwoln Billows rife, 


fhY Tris obferved that the fusions | 
Tarricaneecnpon the Wenern ¢ want | > 
bent a Whirlewind | vals niet che aC ss e ‘ 
ciuatug iow Tustap ten Waves fight and fly, rough Floods encounter I loods, 


upia dpry tj ranids 


3ut pid up (b) Pyramids falute the Skies : 


Till all the Sea was laver’d into Suds! 


When 


| 
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| When thus I cry’d, ah! happy had I been, 


! if Lat Home had fuffer'd for my fin, 


| Better than this infortunate Efcape, 


Bravely have Dy’d condemned for a Rape; 


| A Roman Dame, one of fo high remark, 
1 Than now feed Sword-Fith,or fome He@’ring Shark. 


Whilft to the Winds vain grief I thus divulg’d, 
Our Veftel ftriking, in an inftant bulg’d ; 
The Ship though ftout, yields to tempeftuous Waves, 
And fuddain in a thoufand fhatters, flaves : 
Fach for them(elves, a broken Matt I ftrode, 
And buffeted by Winds and Billows, rode, 


Untill the Tempelt ceafing, I alone 
Upon this Coaft was thus this Morning thrown ; 


| Where landed, I encountred new Extreams, 

Choak’d with hot {ands,and {corch’d with Phebus beams 
{ Fainting with Thirft, and ready for my Grave, © ve 
{ My better Stars fhew'd me your Royal Cave, : 
| Where now by fpecial favour, I your Gueft 

j Sit at your Table, and ’mongft Princes Feaft. 


Egy 


Androcleus Story told, then growing late, 


The Lyon rifing, his Jackcalls in State 
With Gloworms, Touchwood,and fuch Lights,attend 
| Their Royal Mafter, Icading in his Friend : 


Then all difpierc’d unto their feveral Homes, 


4 Courtiers retiring to appointed Rooms. 
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Settion XXIX- | 


“Hus dwelt Androcleus ina Lyon's Den, (Men; 


Till weary of that life, and fpur'd with Love, 
He fix’d his Refolution to remove, 
Watching an opportunity to fly; 
Rather than live in Wilds, at Rome.to Dy ; 
Although the King him lov'd and honour ‘d moft 
OF allhis Peers and Captains of his Hoaft ; 
Nor could he e’r be quiet Day nor Night, 
Androcleus but a minute out of fight : 
So in a ftarry night from thence he ftole, 
His Courfe dire&ting by the Artick Pole, 
Through fandy Wilds, and W ildernefles paft, 
And came to fcattering Villages at laft ; 


Soon after he at Carthage Walls arriv'd ; 
W here with that Purfe he from Maria had, - 
Himfelf he ftraight in handfome Habit clad, 
Hoping that undifcover’d, fo once more 
To feck his Fortune on th’ Aufonian fhore ; 
In that great World of Reme difguis'd, he might 
Er Death, be happy with his Miftrifs fighe. 
W hom foon the Conful there, his Patrons Friend, 
Did by one fent on purpofe apprehend, 
His fellow-Bondman, and his great Confort, 
Inquiring for a Ship him to tranfport ; 
So as a heynous Criminal attach’d, 
Loaden with Chains thence he to Rome dilpatch’d. 
But when the Lyou his Companion mift, 
He could not raging Love and Grief sefilt, 


Nor | 
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_ Nor fends to Officers, nor trults Jackcalls, 


But follows on the fcent to Carthage Walls ; 


| Asif his feet were wing'd, runs ore the Downs, . 

| And frights the neighbouring Villages and Towns, 
Offending none, not minding Prey nor Reft ; 

> | All wonder that fo terrible a Beaft 


A Prince ’mongft Beafts,a Bondflave amongft Should fly fo faft none feeing him purfue : 


At laft to Carthage the diftrated drew , 


| Whom tir'd and {pent, a Troop of Horfe befet, 
And without wounding drove into the Net ; 

| His bufhie Tayl, and fhaggy Mane th’ admire, 

| His Tecth like Needles, and his Eyes like Fire ! 


Whom ftraight the Conful to che Emperour fent, 


And asa Wonder, did the Beaft Prefent ; 
| Whom in his Amphitheater he plac’d, 

| And like a King with frequent vifits grac’d, 
— | Admiring his huge fize, and awful Face , 
| His Royal Carriage, and Majeftick Pace! 
(reviv'd; | 


Which him with Goats milk, Cheefe, and Whay § 


Sea. 
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Se@ion XXX, 


He Sentence pat, foon came th’ expected time, | 
Androcleus mutt fuffer for his Crime; 
When to the Emperors Lyon, he that day , es al : 
Siero aaact ar ee Neae Sa tcl Oe i 
Which through all Rome divulg'd by bufy Fame, — $d : ‘eel ae 
As glad Spectators of this horrid Game, | 
Both Patriots and Plebeans, Old and Young, 


From all the City thick in Clufters throng ; 


A Slave Condemn’d, incounters in the Lifts 
A. Lyon naked, onely with his Fifts; 

Such a huge Monfter terrible and keen, 
Upon the publick Stage yet never feen, 

By Noon the 7 beater huge Concourfe thwack, — 
The loaden Seats and Clafis like to crack s. : 
The Emperour and Emperefs in State, 

The Conicript Fathers, and Commons fate ; 

When the Scene opening from a large Bofcage 

Androcleus comes to meet the Lyons Rage; 
His Breaft, his Shoulders, brawny Arms,and Thighs, 
W afte flender, Manly Face,and fparkling Eyes, 
In Matrons ftirring Pitty, kindled flame, 
And all his great Accufer much did blame. 
‘The Lyon then, on purpolé fafting kepr, 
Forth to his Prey eager with H unger leapt, 
A Featt prepar'd, then read y to attack 
His Face beholding, faddainly ftarts back, 
W hen he his deareft Friend perufing knew; 
Thenin an humble pofture neer he drew 
Killing his Feet, his hands,and well known Face, 
Then they each other huge’d in dear imbrace ; 


He 


|se&XXX. AND ROCLEVS. 


He knows the Lyon, though fo curl’d and kemb'd, 
1 And he Androcleus, guiltlefly Condemn’d ; 
To fee the Monfter that fhould him affail, 
Fawn like a Spaniel, wag his bufhy Tail ; 
| And him that ftood an Offering to be flain, 
| Then clap his back, ftroking his fhaggy Main ; 

{ Th admiring Houfe made with Applaufes ring, 
| And Purfes him of Gold and Silver fling, 
1 A hundred thoufand hands fpeak loud applaule, — 
| Glad the Defendant fcap’t the Lyon's Jaws: 
| Allcry, The Gods do Innocence protect ! 
And by the great Example them dire& 
| To Piety and Pitty, and that he | | 
1 Sav'd by their Mercy, fhould be ftraight fet ees. 
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Senate, faid ; 

This Slave by Heavens efpecial favour bleft, 
Straight by their Order here muft be releatt ; 
They alfo him a Golden Talent give, 

And that at Rome as freeborn, he may live ; 
The Lyon him the Emperour doth prefent. 

Joyful applaufes fcale the Firmament : 

But when Audrocleus them his ftory told, 


Showers from the Galleries Silver, Jems, and Gold, 


Rain’d on his Head, and pour'd into his Hands. 


Thus freed from cruel Death and fervile Bonds, 


He from the Theater in Triumph led, 
His Friend releaft whilft thus the People faid, 
As they in bufy throngs about them pret : 
The Man and Lyon ! fee, the Hoft and Gueft ! 
The Senates Gift, and what Spedtators gave, 
Turn’d toa Wealthy Citizen a Slave ; 
Recovering foon his Fathers Morgag’d State, 
His Houles, Jewels, and embezel’d Plate, 
Andreas now Maria did Efpoule, 
And folemn Nuptials kept in his own Houle: 
Fair Iffue had, in Reputation dwelt, 
Nor ftorms of Perfecution ever felt ; 
Till Emperours themfelves pluck’d Idols down, 
And got for Piety and Zeal, Renown: 
But of the Lyon after what become, 
Moft Writers are defe@tive, fome quite dumb ; 
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Hen a prime Herald,after filence made, 
Thus in the Emperours Name, and 
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| 

| Yet,one ie faies, he refuny d his fhape agen, 

lr From Ruling Beafts, became a King of Men 

| By Chriftian Prayers ; and how the Senate had 
| An Order for his R eftauration made , 
| 
| 
| 


| By which he his Egyptian Realm regain ‘d, 
And many years in Peace and Plenty Raign’d: 
If fo or not, I fhall no more infift , 
Thus far I Dreamt, Dream out the at that lift. 
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The fir Author of this ftory 


was the moft witty Petronixs in his 


:EPHESIAN MATRON: , ” 


have made ufe of it, and amongit 

: = them Pubannes Sslishericu fis Policrat. 

V V idows Tears. 46.8. cites one Flavianas, who af 
firms ic really hapned 


at Ephefus , 


and thatthe Woman fuffered the de. 
2 . ferved punifhment of her impiety 
Section I, : and Adultery, 
ee = . 4 Ephefus by Play is cale i 
=a iT a Ephefus, of old fomnch Re led one of the Eyes of ha , tak- cof 
cL #3 ' ing Adiletas for the other likely, thofe - 
nown d, two being by Straboreputed the belt : | 
5 : » and nobleit Cities of Afia, and E- in t 
W hofe loity Tow’rs (é ) Diana S phefus the chiefett place of Trade. i | i 
& The Temple of Diana, faith Sols | H 
ae : nus, was built by the Amazons, fo weenie 
au 2 Temple crown d, magnificently , that Yirves burn. re 7 | 
= 5 £2: = : .. ing all other the Temples of Afia, ¥ i 
ees To whom ( when leaving Man ipared this, and by Ping iselleemeg Hy 
==, ‘ the true wonder of Magnificence, yall 
——NE fions of the Gods, ¢ Commonly reckon'd as one of the A Li 
. 7.Wonders of the world.the other fix at 
©) Worlds Wonder fetling her aboads) were, the Walls of Babylon the Stax 4 i 
ae of Pupiter Olympins » the Pyra- ce agl 
° x or mids of et Pe; the Coloffas of the ; \ ei 
iS Chatft votrefles with Vows and Offerings rane, Sun at Rhodes the Sepulcher of eh 
: . . AMarfolus , andthe Palace of C rus; leek. 
Loves powcr defpifing, and the Cyprian Dame P) the flones of which were eenieated 
: : together with Gold, or as more ufu. 
The Cold Infection through the City {preads, ally the Phares at dlexandria, 


j No Girls of Pleafure, {capes, nor {portive Beds ; 
| Beauty, and Iufty Youth, at Cupids Shaft 


{IF pointed not, forfooth, with Marriage, laught ; 


_@ See the fatter patt of the 
W hilit great at Ephefus, (4) Diana's Name Nineteenth Chapter of the 4a; 


of the pels, where befides other 
: ; : inftances of the greatnefs of her Name 
| Kept chaft Court-Madams, Chaft the City Dame. g 


there, *tisfaidy. 34, chat there was 


. a cry of the whole Multitude as of 
‘Mongft thefe Exemplars a fair Lady dwele, ene ofa wo bots, Great ie 

oe ae . — anaof the Ephefians, 

, With whom kind Fates aufpicioufly had delt, 


| She and her Spoufe, fo eminent a Pair, 
{That all the City their admirers were, 


E ¢ W hen | 
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W hen feven fill'd Circles brought their Holiday, 
The lait of feven in perpetual May, 
On which they yearly kept the Wedding Feaft, 
Their Friends, and Kindred ftill invired Guefts. 
They in their Garden walking arm in arm, 
The Spring in all her Gaiety and warm ; 


Changing his Note, he in a fadder ‘Tone 
Than ever they Difcours'd in, thus begun : 

My onely Happinefs ; my deareft Wife ; 
More lov’d than Day, than Joys of Health or Life! 
W ho would not leave the hepes of Heav’n to be 
As you and J, fo bleft on Earth as we ? 

Since our feventh Stage fo happily we reach 
Without one Cloud, the {mallet flaw or breach; 
More than the Gods can boaft, though {tyl'd the Bleft, 
Them anxious Fears and Jealoufies moleft, 
That fome fuppofe the Stars are all but Spies, 
And Contftellations, Guards with watching Eyes, 

But now fad Fancies harbour in my breaft, 
And Melancholly, ne’r before a gueft : 
Why vex I thus my felf with idle Fear ? 
Startle at chat I ne’r fhall {ee nor hear ? 
Pil tell chee Love, my happinels is fuch , 
That the felicity I Princes grutch ; 
Though Fate did as your Servant, me imploy, 
Thou art too good for any to injoy ; 
I fear that you and [ e’r long mutt part, 
Something I feel fits heavy at my heart ; 
To Dye not grieves me, but to leave thee here, 
W hat fignifies Elizium, thou not there ? 

For your own fake then live a fingle life, 
And let my Duft be proud you were my Wife ; 
Though Stories I fufpeet, and idle Talk , 
That in the Night our troubled Spirits walk, 
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| Thee from th’ imbraces of a King would tear ; 
| Take this my laft Will, which doth thee aie : 
1 My fole Executrix, and onely Heir; “ 
. | Nor are you bound by lofs of part to be 
| My Relict, no, Dear! I have left you Free : 
i But asmy laft Requeft, I onely fue, 
| As you my Wife are, be my Widow too. 
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Wei Giese 


She weeping, ready to make large R eplyes, 


| And Proteftations ; OhI‘m fick ! he cryes ; 

| Adire Diftemper fhoots through every part, 

| My Head, my Back, my Stomach, ah my Heart! 
1 Over my E’yes Nights fable Curtains {pread ; 

| Deareft farewel ; keep Chaft our Marriage-bed. 


She skreeking out, ftraight Friends aboutthem fw ‘arm 


| Finding the dead and living arm in arm : 


The fad news flyes, invited Guefts depart, 
And leave high Treatments with a heavy heart. 
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Seion I], 
¢ His dire Difafter routing fuch a Fea, 


A Face of forrow, not to be expreft 
Fill'd the fad houfe,thence carried upand down 
By woful Friends returning, through the Town ; 
Such were his Merits, fo concern’d they were, 
Who not for him contributed a Tear ? 

But fhe fate mourning in a difmal Room, 


Dark as that Night fhuts up the Day of Doom ; 
When ore Sun, Moon, and Stars, no hope of dawn, 
Foul Chaos hath eternal Curtains drawn ; 


Whilft for his Funerals they feek what ere 


For thew and pompous Sorrow fitting were ; 

Firft into Blacks they Tyrzan Scarlets dy'd , 

From A’gypt, and Arabia, provide, | 

To make the Corps Pomander, Nard,and Spice, 

And odoriferous Gums, at any price ; 
Which done, when Tears a fhort ceffation gave, 


¢ Thae the Greeks, contrary to She dreft th’ (* ) embalmed Corps in garments brave ; 
the Cuftome of the Romans, prefer- F . , i ‘ 
ved their dead bodys,is warranced by ‘Then his pale Checks with tin@’ring vermil dyes, 


Petronins, in this Story of the Ephe- 


fan Lady, and maintained by f ; ’ : : 
aden tuthoure tee by fome Currals his Lips, fets Jewels ore his Eyes, 
And on a Pillow, as his Marriage Bed, 
Curling his treffes, boulfters up his Head. 
. Her Friends mean while got Confecrated ground 
f The many eminent Sepulchres ; ; a 
Peicrhythion yet extant, would WV ithout the City,trench’d and pal'd in round ; 


ficiently evince, if Authors were 


i ty “ey : pps ? 
filent,that they were in ufe. Amidtt dig d deep, then arch d a (f) gloomy Vault, 
we = 


g Thatthis was a Cuftome, 
MOREL ein fo prove’ Af WW hich Sunsnor Stars, nor Winds could ere affault ; 
AntiBia chref ar 29% * : 
fii Libens ae. pfhodqie conn Gani ore, a ©) Lodge with all Convenience mace, 
Afenumentum cum Aidificio fv *ex- : 
fia toe 7 AIEEE Were her old Servant, if they could perfwade 

See the Rory af Telephron, in z 
Aralind golden Affe, whereby itis There to *) attend their Lady, as at home, 
tnamated , that dead badys were 2 
watched, to preferve them from at- 


eee. W here fhe, truce took with Sorrow, up might come 


And 
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: And leave fometimes the Hearte, the better fo 

j To {pin out grief, and profecute long Wooe ; 

a For the refolv’d one year ne’t to adjourn, 

: But in the Tomb ore her dead Husband mourn. 

: And now Solemnities expected come, 


The Corps to follow to its lateft Home ; 


: All march as they by Heralds ordered were, 

: The Magiftrates, and the whole Senate there ; 

4 After the Hearfe fhe comes with skreeks and cryes, 

2 Forc’d Tears from Kindred, Friends,nay Strangers, eyes, 
‘ Senfe of her loffe now more than ere fhe felc, 

: Curfing the Stars, fo hardly with her dealt: 


But as the Corps defcended to the Vault, . 


| Her tender bofome giving an affaulk, 


p Taring her Hair, the leaps into the Cave, 

: | And there refolv’d to dig her felf a Grave ; 

: | Shrieks from beneath, above a general Cry 

: | Like Thunder,volleys through the echoing sky ; 
; Thence all difpiercing, to their homes retreat. 

: _ And leave the Mourner in a doleful feat. 


| Sect 
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Fter the noyfing Concourle were return’d, 
Both fad beholders,& their friends that mourn’d; 
W hen conquering Night, Days ftandard down 
And drove the Sun into another W orld ; Chad hurl'd, 
Then fetled in her folitary Vault, | 
New muftered Sorrows her afrefh aflaule, 
The Herfe before her, and a glimmering Lamp, 
Infolded arms, the fad Cave cold and damp ; 
She ‘Triumphs in her Grief, her W oes feem brave, 
With Mifery furrounded, and the Grave, 
The Novelty of fuch a difinal place, 
Put Majefty in Melancholies Face; 
Then kneeling by the Coarfe, in fuch a fhade, 
She fmiling at her new Condition, {aid : 
How bleft am I that thall within this Cell, 
With thee a year, perhaps for ever, dwell ? 
Thus faid the weeping, and unveils his Face ; 
Which when fhe had beheld a little {pace 
She ftood, her Hands and Eyes erected, calm ; 
Asif fome God had given her healing Balm ; 
With a full Deluge then, and fighs more loud, 
Thus raves fhe, thund'ring from the broken Cloud : 
Ah that when firft I came into this W orld, 
A ftorm had me on barren Mountains hurl’d, 
There to have ftarv’d, or been to Beafts a prey, 
Or made my Cradle in the {wallowing Sea ; 
Then I had never feen this woful hour, 
And thee, cut off lye like a faded Flower ; 
Cold asa Rock wath’d at the Mountains feet, 
Nothing of what thou wert,but only {weet ; 
Speak then, my Dear; come,rife, and let us walk, 
OF Love, ah me! and formar Pleafures talk ; 
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In {uch a place we never were before, 

Rocks afl above, an adamantine Flore ; 

Here comes no Sun,no South-winds fultry breath, 

Thefe are the pleafant fhades of quiet Death ; 

How couldft thou Die, that alwaies hadft thy health ? 

Friends,and fair Hloufes,happinefs.and Wealth ; 

What ere for ufe or pleafure, in this life ; 

Nay more than all, had’ft Me, thy loving Wife so 
| What, will you {peak no more now you are dead ? 
| Them your laft words, Keep Chaft our Marriage-Bed ? 
To be Exemplar, therefore here I ftay, 
| Elfe I with thee had gone that woful day ; 

And now ¥ long to feek thee under-ground, 

‘Moneft Regions ne’r by lying Mortals found, 

Then we'll not part till you are foundly chid ; 
| What Follys,ah ! my raving Fancy feed ? 

Lye ftill in peace, thy Spirit never fear | 
Me,rageing, from a fecond Spoute, fhould teare ; 
Should Jove himfelf defcending from the sky 
Nuptials propofe, and lay his Funo by ; 

| Thunderin one, Heav’ns Crown in th’other hand, 
| [ll bid him fire, and though a God, withftand ; 

| Here in this bofom dead thou fhalt furvive, 

Or elfe let Earth firft {wallow me alive ; 

| Let me with changing thoughts fink down to Hell, 
| And there ’mongft Fiends in endlefs tortures dwell, 
Thus ran fhe all the keys of forrow ore, 

| Till the could Weep,nor Sigh, nor fay no more ; 

| When Somnus gliding foftly from the Pole, 

| Smooth’d the fwoln Paffions of her troubled foul, 
| Sprinckling her Temples with Lethean drops, 

| Infus'd a golden Dream,all Joyes and Hopes ; 
Down in her Chair clofe by the Herfe the fate, 
And Woes,as if they never were, forgot. 
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Her purple Robe with feed-Pearls broider’d 
round, 

Suddainly,Boreas huled, in fullen Clouds, 

And all her great and lefler Glories fhrouds ; 

With Rain, Hail, Snow,drawn up in three Brigades, 

He the fair iffue of the Spring invades 


Large fheets of fnow, in Pennance hides all ore, 


The like not {cen in many years before ; 
The Morning paft, on the adjacent Plains 
A Malefa@or they had hung in Chains ; 
The Martiall, there a place of Eminenee, (Cchenee, 
Left that his pains fhould fteal (#) the Corps from 
i The Remansfor Example feke, Qn pain of Death, attended by Command, 


sence Burial to notorious Malefa- 


Gors, and therefore fet oe © This foul Night hapning, long he kept his ftand, 


watch their dead bodys: Yet A 
fius writes in his Life, that he feuee Till numbnefs {eiz ‘d his one lice Sian hold, 


refufed them to their kindred or 


ds, wh h b of 
aale one ce 7h’ or At laft he fhrinks ore- -power'd with eager Cold. 


ene: W hen thus he faid ; How thall live till Day ? 
Who tn this ftorm the Corps can hence convey ? 
for paft fervice better may deferve, 
Ul rather fuffer, than ftay here and ftarve ; 
But whither fhall I fly ?. where fhelter find ? 
For there’s no running, though before the Wind ; 
The Gates are fhut, all miferable dark, 
No glimpfe appearing, nor the {malleft {park : 

W hen like a Gloworm through th’ opacous Night, 
He from the Lodge perceives a glimmering Light ; 
Thither he hafts, there he his life muft fave, 

His laft redemption in a dead mans Grave; 
W hen knocking gently thus he thivering {pake ; 


Ah! fave a Life, if ere, now pitty take ; 
My 


“He night that rofe with Conftellationscrown'd | 
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My {pirits fail, quite almoft out of breath, 
Elle on your Threfhold I thall freeze to death. 

The Maid reply'd ; No more] pray Sir knock, 
Solate I dare not for the World unlock, 


| My Lady to difturb, who thisfoul night 


Took firft poffeffion of her dire Delight: ; 
Who trembling faid ; Pitty, without reply, 
Oh take me in, or elfe I here thall dye: 

Your Lady Mourns, her forrow will be more 
To find one dead to morrow, at her Dore. 
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‘ F Hifpers & sawhae tempelts, like a bell, 
\ / Alaram‘d vaults of the refoundingCell. 

W aking the Mourner from a pleafi ing 
A fecond Spoule, new Marriages the Theam, (Dream, 


She thought her Husband rifing from the Dead, | 
Shrowded ail ore, Pale,{tanding by her Bed, 
Told her his Pafs to Blifs would not be fign’d, | 
Till he revok’d what her he laft injoyn’d ; | 
Bid her forfake that melancholly Tomb, | 
Make for another Lord and Children, Room | 
(Deny’'d them feven glad years by {pightful Fate,) 
That fhould inherit their improv'd Eftate ; 

The Shade with tears imploring earneft, feem'd, 

That he from fuffering fo may be redeem’d : 
Awak’d, fhe felt all {welling Paffions calm, | 

Her breaft as if fome God had thrown in Balm, 

And at the Lodge fhe heard a Man complain. 

Soft thoughts her tender bofome entertain ; 

Left he might fuffer, or be ruin’d quite, 

In fuch condition in that woful Night. 

She calls her Maid, commands ftraight let him in 

Not thofe to help in want, what greater fin ? 

Let him fit there and fhelter from the ftorm, 

Stir up the Fire, that he himfelf. may warm ; | 
She who compaffion took on him before, | 
Commiffion’d thus, glad opens foon the Dore ; | 
A. goodly perfon,almoft ftarv'd with Cold, | 
Entring in Arms, amaz’d her to behold ; | 
Then by the Fire a Chair for him fhe fets, : 
And with a Manchet and a Bottle treats 5 : ot 
Her Miftris to accuftom’d grief returns, 4 fe 


And like fad Philomel her lofles mourns ; 4 
er 
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| Her Her Nett new ranlack’d by a prying Swamy 
| Whilft thus old leffons the runs ore in vain : 
| Her wandring Fancy hankers oft, and ftops 
| At her late golden Dream,fo full of Hopes ; 
| And fomething whifpers ftill, that Stranger fee 
| Thus weather-beaten, whatloere he be ; 
| W hen hafting down, her Servant thus began : 
| Oh Madam! Madam! here’s the braveft Man 
| Ere Eyes beheld! tall, ftraight, and fhoulders broad, 
| Who looks, recovering pine likea God ; 
| Quick burns the Fire, and you muft needs be cold, 
| This Perfon of fome quality, behold, 
_A Wonder fee! Come up, dear Madam, come ! ! 
| Take truce with Tears,and leave this dampie Tomb, 
| Your felf refrefh,your Cheeks look pale and lank, 
_ [fcarce remember when you Eat or Drank ; 
| Sparks long in Embet fleeping,fhe awakes, 
- Soon fhe refolves, as foon the Cell forfakes , 
| Following the light, trips foftly up the Stairs 
| And him furpriz’d there fitting, unawares ; 
Up ftarts he,and a while did gazing ftand, 
| Then in moft hamble pofture,kift her hand ; 
| And thus begun: Bleft Lady, may the Gods 
| Bring Comfort to thefe forrowful Aboads, 
} And you for Hofpitality repay, 
| What beft may pleafe you, and with leaft delay ; 
| That me in fuch Neceflity reliev’d, 
And from inevitable Death repriev'd, 
| If ere youneed a Heart, a Sword, or Hand, 
| And Life you granted, th’ are at your Command. 


Jee cer ee, 


208 THE EPHESIAN  Sc&N\, | 


rene oe en ee EE Ee te eA RR AR i re 


EET TE 
gett tego ne renee, = = 


Section VI, 


Fyes, 


i 
¥ Hen thus fhe modeftly with caft down | 
j 
; 


Ina fad Tone futing her Dref,replys; 
Condemn’d to Solitude, and little Room, | 

My firft night in my haplefs Husbands Tomb, | 
Though drown’d in Woes, though buried ina Grave, : 
I'm glad, Sur, fuch Relief for you I have. 

This faid, the Table her old Servant {pread, 
Set a cold Bak’d-meat on, brings Wine and Bread ; 
Down oppofite in profpeé full, they fate, : 
W here on ftoln glances Love might hang his Bait ; | 
She now refrefh’d, though clofe dreft, all in black, 
Did with a budding Bluth her Gueft attack ; 
Her Mourning {cem’d a foyl, a fable ground, 
That beft fers off the fparlling Diamond ; 
And now and then, a fhort furvey the ftole, 
W hich made no {mall impreffion in her Soul ; 
So much his Mieve and Perfon her furpriz’d, 
That the with irkfome Sorrow lefs advis'd; 
But what moft rais‘d in her a fair efteem, 
She thought that fhe had {een him in her Dream | 
Soon as her Husband’s Shadow did depart, | 
W arm Comfort fhooting firft into her heart ; | 
A while both fate nor interchang’d a word, 
And adtive Cupid, flames new kindled, ftirr'd : | 
At laft the boldly makes the firft attack, | 
And calling for a glafs of Wine, thus fpake : 
Paying the Gods libation on the Board, 

ft feems, Sir,that your Bufinefsis the Sword, 
And my dear Husband of the Civil Lift, 


Though much eftecm’d, perhaps you eare hath mitt ; 
. Seven 
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Se. Vi. MATRON. 
Each W ord we chang’d to other, healing Balm ; 
And though he left me all his fair Eftate,. 

Yet I my Life, and all lifes comforts hate ; 

I but this Duty to his Memory pay, 

Only twelve months with him intomb’d, to flay, 
Yet may his Ghoft more fatisfa@ion give, 

The Year expir'd, to bide here whilft [live ; 

Be pleas'd Sir ( Women queftions love to ask, 
If Timplore not an unpleafing task ) 

In compleat Arms, what bufinefs of the State, 
Or your own private, kept you out fo late? 
And how you lighted on this woful Cell, 
Where I, furrounded with my forrows, dwell ? 
Your Wife, Sir, if y’ are Maried, you this night 
Being thus abroad, puts in no {mall affright. 
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k The greatelt, moft Northerly ; 
and lea ft fruitful parc of Greece ine 
habited by a hardy Prince,a Warlike 


W hofe hardy Race,Love,ftubborn War,and Toy! 
My Father well extracted, dwelt in Arms 
Whilft Young and Strong, grown old,in purchas'd 


Breeding me up,as foon as I could go, 


THE EPHESIAN S8%e 


GVA 


Section VI. 


g~ Ince Madam, you have put me toa task, 


® A little farther Pil your patience ask ; 
“That if not irkfome, I may render you 


Of my whole Life, a brief account, and true : 


In (4) Thrace I boaft my Birth, a Martial foyl, 


(Farms; 


To throw a Spear, and draw a little Bow, 

And me with Arms, a Childifh Corflet ftor’d, 

A nimble Target, and no pondrous Sword ; 

My brows did with a crefted Cask impale, 

Which wag’d each ftep, and wav’d with every gale, 
oon bravely I, in ftead of wanton toys, 

A Caprain, led a Regiment of Boys; 

Prom thence preferr’d to be Lycurgus Page : 

He in his W ars me after did ingage ; 

Where by my Sword I purchas'd fome {mall Fame, 
Aand recommended to this City, came 
With Letters from the King, here to inftruc, 

And then their raw Militia Condué; 


Seven years the Martial’s Office I injoy'd, 


And Chief Commander oft have been employ’d ; 
A, beautcous Virgin then I did Efpoufe, | 
Children we had, and kept a noble Houte ; 

Now I obferve, you ftrangely me furprize! 

Such Cheeks fhe had,fuch Lips as yours, fuch Eyes ; 
And like You and your Husband, day and night 
We in hich pleafures {pent, and full Delight ; 


But 


Sch VIL. MATRON. 

But the laft great Contagion {wept away 

Her, and my Children, in one woful day : 
W hat me fo late detain’d, and in this ftorm, 

Madam, I fhall as briefiy now inform ; | 
A Villain, one the moft unparalell'd, 


| That in the higheft W ickednefs excelld, 


For an unheard of Fad, an odious Crime, 
Diana’s PrieftefS in Devotion-time, 

The W ooden Goddels looking on the while, - 
Did in her Penetralia Defile ; 

For which condemn’d to fuffer torturing pains, 
And after that to hang and rot in Chains ; 


a eT ee 


Fearing this night his friends might fteal the Coarfe, 


Blot out the Obliquie with fuddain force, 

The Senate me Commanded there to flay, 

And witha party guard the Corps till Day ; 
Therefore I Arm’d, expecting we fhould fight, 
But little dreamt of fuch a bitter Night ; - 

W hence by foul weather driven, and the Cold, 

I by your light found fhelter in this hold : 

Thus your Commands, I Madam, have obey’d, 
And of my Life a fhort relation made, 

Which here muft end if you fhould cruel prove, 
Defpair makes flight wounds mortal, given by Love : 
But Lin high Diftemper feaver'd fit, | 

The Cold was nothingto my burning Fit ; 

Shot from your Eye here {ticks the fierie Dart 
Will turn to Cinders foon, this bleeding Heart ; 
‘Tis Madam, in your pow’r fince I'm your flave, 
Cruel to kill Me, elfe in pity fave. 


Sed. 
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Seétion VIII. 


y Ue whilft he told his Tale the Woman flepe, 
» And Venus Vigils, not Dianas kept ; 
She with a Bottle by her felf had flunk, 
And twelve go-downs on Reputation, drunk. 
When from the Board the rifing with a Frown, 
Asif her Rage could ne’r be Conjur'd down ; 
Rolling her Eyes, high fwoln her panting breaft, 
Her deep conceiv'd Difpleature thus expreft. 
Art thou that Fury Luft,fent hot from Hell, 
To tempt me in my folitary Cell ? 
One of thofe Monfters which in Humane thapes, 
Commit dire Murthers, and unbridled Rapes? 
‘That fuch a brazen Front hath, to prefume 
To hint thus Folly in my Husbands Tomb ; 
Of fuch an Impudence, who ever heard ! 


This for my tender Pitty, this Reward ; 

I cook him in, his Life he fayes, I fav'd, 

Oh Heavens, how ill have I my felf behav’d ! 
Beyond Chaft bounds,to give the fmalleft hope, 
Fat firft fight, with one in Arms durft cope. 

This faid, fhe {talks about ; her bofom ftung, 
Lov’s Juncto’s there, far differing from her ‘Tongue ; 
He following clofe, with melting words perfwades, 
And _ her with all Loves Elements invades, 


Begging her Favour not to be fo rafh, 

To judge the motion a Gallanting Flath ; 

W ho Dye would for her Honour on the Spot, 

He meant chaft love, Marriage,that Gordian knot ; 
W Inlft he his caufe thus pleads, out forth fhe breaks, 

And feeming not to mind him, louder {peaks. 
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Set.ViN. «=MATRON i 


~ Goto your bufinels, to your Gibbet-task, 
And counfel of your hang’d Companion ask, 
How to out aét him, and poffeffe his room, 
He inthe Temple, you but ina Tomb ; 
So both together fink from Church and Cell, 
To be gaz’d on as Miracles in Hell : 
O chaft Diana, now, or ne’r, be kind ! 
Strike this thy bold Prophaner dead, or blind ; 
Or ftake him on fome barren Mountain ftraight, 
For Rain, and Hail, and mouthing Winds to bait ; 
Her Knife then drawing, faid, look to your Throat, 
‘Twere good to bleed fuch a libidinous Goat ; 
Keep where you are ; if once you ftir a foot 
To follow me, be fure kind Sir, I'l do’t. 

This faid, a {mile amidft her frowns the blends, 


And turning to her Husbands Herle, defcends ; 


_ Then boldly faid, all Danger be defpis'd. 


A while he mufing with himfelf advis'd, 


‘Til do't! a fingle Woman, and one Dead, 


3 
| 
H 


Rare Sport,and new ! a Monumental Bed ! 
This faid, he eager, {traight reprints her fleps, 
And like a Lyon after down he leaps. 
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Section IX. 


* Fan while did Vexns and her Son defcend 
The Worlds continuation to attend ; 
W ho firft joyn'd atoms, Chaos did difpe ¢; 
Raifing the Wondrous Strudure, Cuiverfe ; 
Lovers to couple, Chaftity fupplant, 


1 Heraffiatns, not lore after F | : ate rp N - 
renee Led teaede te theInvevine ft pregnant breafts convert to Adamant. 
that Alexander the Great was born : ‘ . 
at Pela, fer fire to it wich tis ewn W hen fhe [oO Cupid faid, My deareft Son, 
hard, as himfel€ confeR, only co get 


a Name,and perpetuate his emory, Well thou haft plaid thy part, the great Work’s done}. 


which he faved not of, though 4xdzs 


Gellins by a general Affembly of all 7.9377” (4 ile 
Afiajic was Decreed his Name fhouid Diana - Temple burns, I needs mult mile, 


yer be mentioned, ry aT . : 
a Png ib Love 40. fh, ea The ‘”? Wooden Goddels looking on the while, 
oubtea what tne Statue of Prana at is 
Ephefus was made off, fome afc me Had fhe not Marble been, a fenflefs Log, 


ing it wasmade of Ebony, but Afa- 


tienes thrice Confui who had latet £ he fight had fet her Goddeflefhip a gOS : 


a 
feen it writes it was of a Vine ftock, 


snd was never changed, though the ~~ But wher’s fhe now ? a ¢*) Conqu’ror bringing férth) 


“Temple had been teven times repair- : 
ed. 7, Au Alexander to fubdue the Earth. 


ss Cicero commends Tamens’s Wit, j 
for that fpeaking of Alexanders be- a : ‘ 
veg borivibe fane nigherhar Dee's INO Mother, Cupid faid, the news abroad, 
Temple was burnt, be fad *twas no an ‘ ‘ 
wonder, fhe being from home at the Is ‘I hat this Morning fhe co Co) Paphos R oad, 
bringing Olympia ins Mother to Bed, . 

Midwifery being ore among ober, “There to revenge her Caufe, our Dames convert 
of her em; loyments. & 3 
o Paphos cid fo particularly be- 7% poy ~Ry . 
ya ee That they your Rites and Temple may defert ; 

herhome, asby thatof Mireille. 1 7 
ae vate Put better fhe had gone to chafe the Stag, 


ipfa Pophon fublimcs adit, feve(q; And Transformation of €?) Adfeon brag ; 


recep 


Lats [atte mm mome of her ereen-fick Train with wafts fo Jank, 


e Reafing Geddife bark » Paphos tore they recurn,fhall burgeon in the flank : 


; ; 
Fler ows dear feats;— t 


By chisour W ork is fiaifh’d in the Tomb, 
And (as Tacites, Aa? 6.2.) was 


the place where the it cae oa £ LON Whenee we never yet brought Conqueft home ; 


shore from the Sea, from whence , . : re 
fhe fpcung. I with my fanning W ings blew our the Lamp, 


P Ovide Ader, lb. 3. White he beat up all quarters of her Camp. 


“Phen thus the faid ; Bid Boreas fend a blaft 
May in the Grove the Corps fufpended catt 5 


pyfy 


I hanks for his Storm, fo well and timely came, 


And Seamus, for the Widows pleafing Dream ; 
Say 
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| Who forc’d to forage, lately got a Clap ; | 
| And well recover’d, vows no more to roame, | 
~ But keep contented with your gift at home. | 


Keep warm his Bed,and well become his Hall. 


~ And takes her own Commiffion out at large. _ 


| No ercen-fick Damfels veil'd with Stole, and Hevdke “_ | 


So eae eee 


ee, 
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Seat. IX, MATRON | ats 


Say that Pil tend a Lady thall next nighe, — 
Him more than ever any did, delight ; 
Dilpatch with fpeed, V'll tarry your return, 
‘To Paphos gone and let her Temple burn; 
The fire that we have kindled in that Pile, 
Perhaps may fhrink the wonder to an Ife ; ; 
A populous City ; and a frequent Court ; 
Chait Madams all; ro waggerie; no {port ; 
Here W ives for propagation will, or fo , 
After like Beafts, the Males no more will know : 
Thefe our late Conquefts once divulg’d by Fame, 
Down Continence, and up goes Venus Name ; 
They ore the Monument for me fhall build 
A Temple, and ere& my Conquering fhicld ; 
Diana's Fane and wealthy Shrine deftroy’d, | 
Her Virgins courting then to be enjoy’d — : 
Epbefus thall like other Cities look, | : 


But Beautysin their Hair, dreft freth and trim, —— i 
He making court to her, and fhe to him. | | i 

Whilft thus the fpake , Cupid on wings difplai'd, | 
Gently alighting, to his Mother faid ; 

Boreas your will hath done,but layes a claim , 
On your late promile, a fair Papbian Dame ; 7 bt 
That him grown old, might comfort on her lap, 


I will, faid the, ftraight fend him one that fhall 


This faid, fhe Cupid gives efpecial charge, | 
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Who like a Satyre or Hyena dwells a as f 
In Charnel-houles, and fuch dusky Cells ; | i | 
Were I as you, before I'd tarry here, ce 
Keep fuch a puther ore a Dead-mans Beare, of 
I'd Wed a Bear, or with a Bore would lye, i 
And fuckle Pigs up ina nafty Stye: 


Madam, I know what’s what, and would advife, | | at 
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Section X. 


3 


fg Ean while the Knight & Lady underground 


Take up all differences,and foon compound; 


" Ceremonious rites as fuperftitious, wav'd 


And likea Wedded pair themlelves behav’d ; 
Huddl'd up Promifes and hafty Vows, 

‘Then one another kindly did Efpoute : 

No place convenient for Loves {weet commerce, 
Her felf the feetles on her Husbands Herfe : 

W hile thus they bufy were, the mouthing ftorm 
Grew filent, and the Sky ferene and warm ; 

The Danger then came frefh into his head, 

And bold adventure, when to her he faid: 

I beg your leave fome bufinefs to difpatch, 
My charge to vifit, and relieve the Watch ; 
Then Pll return, and farther homage pay, 

Nor fhall one minute lavithin delay : 

Him mixing tears a thoufand times the kift; 
And foftly opening the Ledge dore,difmift. 

Her drowfie Woman though not flept fo faft 

» But fhe heard ftir about a meafuring caft, 
Knowing the party gone, up ftraight fhe gets, 
And thus upon her mufing Miftrels fets. 

Oh Madam,| the pleafant’s Dream have had! 
Methought in Marriage garments you were clad, 
Going to Church with a brave fecond Mate, 
With Friends attended, in all Pomp and State ; 
And that this melancholly place forfook, 

‘You never in your life did better look ; 


Or tarry till fome Fiend to tempt you, comes ; 


Paith Madam, leave thele fad and dampy Rooms, 


? | And take my counfel Lady, if y’ are wife ; 


To morrow morning whilft the-work is warm, 
Walk to the Temple with him arm in arm ; 
Abroad each where both Court and City Dame, 
Slight cenfure,Goflips prate, and gagling Fame, 
All ply their works as varying fancy leads , 
Shame not in ftreets forbids them open Beds, 
But that ftill thofe that do the Match furvey, 
W ould, finding faule, teach Gamefters how to play. 
Then the reply'd, Thou my old Servant art, 
Be careful left my R eputation {mart ; 
We mutt tread wary through this winding Maze, 


And I for ever will thy Fortune raife. . 


This her fo kind expreffion pleas’d her well, 
But more to leave that melancholly Cell ; 
Then up fhe ftirs the Fire, the Candle tops, 
Both fullof various Fancys, Pears,and Hopes. 
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SeGion XI, _ And fleeting Air fufpended, me intomb ; | 
For ever, deareft Madam, now farewel, | 


Y Hen at the Door they heard the party | When after Ages fhall my Story tell, 


ie (ikeaMap | s'The varied Joyes and Woes of one fhort right; ° a 

Who entring,ftraight his face they'd | Will fay,crofs Fortune fhew'd her utmoft{pight, H : 

OF dire milchance, a difmal Horrifcope ; ! Then fhe, whilft tears diftilfd in pearlie drops, - i" 
Not any alpedt of the {malleft hope ! | No way to {cape, no eye of Help, no hopés, oe i 
When thus he faid; I, whothis horrid Night, Then you fhall fee what for your fake Tildo, | : 
Did with the Gods and Lords of Tempefts fight ; [ll fave you, and untwine this knotty Clew; i 
stood like a Cedar ‘gainft all Winds that blow, Let us not trifling, precious minutes fpend, t 
My Shoulders like a Mountain, hid in Snow ; But down with me into the Vault defcend : 
Scarce warm by this your charitable Fire, _ Firft, of our tender Sex I pardon ask, : 
Obtaining Favours what [could defire ; | A Woman mutt performe no W omans task, ae i 
Am fall’n from all, from fuch a Heav’n of blils, | Hieron W ele tantorned vobehe Give “aS” : 
To urter Ruin in a deep Abyffe! | W ho would not ? fuch a Life as yours tofave ? + : 
My Office, no contemptible Eftate, Her Maid and he, much wondring what fhe méant, : _ : 
And Life, which but for you, I fhould not rate, Down with herto the gloomy Arches went. | il 
Are all {natch’d from me like a golden Dream, | a | ‘ 
W hich, were not you concern’d, I fhould contemn ; | | é eae N 
Por if the kindnefs that you fhew, you have, | a | 4 
‘You'll grieve to hear that I’m deny’d a Grave : ) a 7 a 
‘The Corps his Kindred in my abience ftole, : | | RL? “a 
And I muit Dye; but what more racks my Soul, i , | 
Unothing to your merits can bequeath, : Sa ae a A : 


The Senates Sword once drawn, they never fheath ; 2 7 | | 
My forfeit Life not all che World can fave, | ; | 7 i 
My Place, and all, falls theirs,;what ere I have: | | 
Kelations for my Office foon will fue, 

Being of Profit, and of Honour too : 

W hat wili not be by Friends and Bribes procur'd, 

Ab that [bad that bitter Storm indur’d, | 

Where ftood a frozen Statue wanting breath, | Seit. 
Than fuffer fuch an ignominious Death ; : 


Not 
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SeGion XI. 


T O fooner entred,fhe without remorce, (Coark, 
rf : Rends off the Sear-cloth from her Husband's 
*® And laid the body out both {weet and hard, 
Preferv'd with Spices and perfuming Nard: 
Then thus to himin Defperation ipake. 

From me your Cure,this dreadful cordial take 


Which Fortunes forfeit, and your Life regains, 
Supply with it the Malefactors Chains. 

Then he reply’d ; So fair a Corps as this, 
No where disfigur’d, not refembles his ; 
The Change will be perfpicuoufly too plain, 
And this. your condefcention prove in vain ; 
Sentenc’d by Law, his Right hand off was lopt, 
His Nofe flit, Lips cut off, his Ears clofe cropt. 

Then fhe reply’d, What I prefent thus, take, 
W hat maims you pleale, and mutilations make ; 
‘You that in Wars and bloody works have been, 
Mow’d down like ftanding Corn, whole Squadrons {een, 
And no {mall part in fuch dire bufinels fhar’d, 

To mangle one defun& willnot be hard. 

W hen thus he figh’d ; Though Soldiers rugged are, 
They with the Dead keep truce,and never War 5 
I who fo oft in many a bloody Strife, 

Have lopt off Legs and Arms, Life after Life ; 
And from the Battel come belmear‘d all ore 
With Enemies, and my own recent Gore; 

For all the World, which lefs I prize than you, 
LT could no harme to one refifucts doe. 

When like a Baccbanal, fhe thus replyes ; 
Had Argus like this Corps, a hundred Yes, 
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Sect. XU. MATRON. 


Asmany Ears as F ame, as many Hands 

As once Briareus had at his commands, 

Off they fhould all, my felf then mangle too, 
And though {0 late acquainted, all for you. 

This faid, fhe ftrips her Arms her Breaft unlac’d 
Her felf in pofture for the bufinef cat ; 
Her Knife, the edge obtufe, the nimbly whets, 
Thus arm’d, upon her Husband's Body fets : 

And firft his Hand, which the fo oft had kift, 


| Without compundion, fever’d from the Wrift ; 


His Ears cropt off,his right Eye out fhe teares, 


Poiana Sodlnees Geeicth hn 


Where once {mall Cupids danc’d in Chryftal Sphears; 

His Noftrils flits, his Lips where oft fhe fipt 

Balm mixt with dew of Roles, off fhe whipt ; 
When thus the faid, If this Sir, will not ferve, 


Say where you pleafe, and I fhall farther Carve. 


Then he reply’d, No more, the Body fpare, 


| The Work is finifh’d muft conclude my Care. 


All three, this faid, ready affiftance gave, 


: To drag the Corps from San@uary in the Grave, 
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Section XII. 


“(Hus quick difpatch with many hands they 
made, 
And to the fatal ‘Tree the Corps convay’d ; 


Goad at a dead lift (till, bis loving Spoufe 

Hands him up to his open window’d Houfe ; 

In State the Body on her fhoulders fits, 

W hilft he his Collar on of Ef{s fits ; 

A nd {everal iron tackle buckles faft, 

And hoop’ a brazen Belt about his Wafte ; 

Puts ona Trus of ftecl,and all his Trim, 

That thence he might not drop down limb by limb ; 
But fo compacted well together hold 

Many years bleaching, both in Heat and Cold. 

The good Work done, the Miftrefs and her Maid 
Back to the Lodge with {peed themfelves convey’d, 
And he himfelf in former ftation plac’d , 

The Fright and trouble ore, and Danger paft. 

When to himfelf he faid ; 1 am deftroy’d 
If 2 this wicked Monfter not avoyd, 

Whole memory [oath, and mention, more 

Than Filth engendring on a Common-fhore ; 

Her firft high impudence, and Sea of Luft! 

That Prophanation of her Husbands Duft ! 

But fince fhe Scenes hath acted to fuch height 

W ould amaze Wonder, Terrors felf affright / 

I ftood like Marble, when the Corps, long dead, 
A-tre(h as fhe prepar’d for mangling, bled: 

"Tis true,fhe’s Wealthy, Young enough,and Fair, 
Thofe Qucens of Pleafure ; fo the Syrezs arc , 
That Singing fate all day on gilded ‘Phrones, 
Buile up of Skeletons and Dead Mens bones ; 
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Her Marry ? fooner I'll betrorh a Mare, 

And Monfters get, a Centaur make my Heir : 

But ah! in her Concealment lyes my Fate, 

Love flighted, foon reverfing, turns to Hate ; 

They'l themfelves Ruin, nay, the World unhinge, 

What will not frantick Women for Revenge ? 

I now for prefent fafety mult advile, 

Had fhe a hundred Lives the Strumpet Dyes ; 

The only way my Life and State to fave, 

That Bawd and her to bury in one Grave ; | 

With the fame knife when fhe fan’d Wat proclaim’d, 

W ith which the Corps fhe mangled fo,and maim’d, 

Til kill chem both: {0 well I'll play my part, 

That they that find it fticking in her Heart, 

Her Woman dead, when on the Corps they fit, 

Shall call’t felf Murther in her frantick fit ; 

And who'l tax me, that never heard her Name, 

Till by my Gates her Husband’s Funerals came? 

I promis'd to be there in half an hour, 

And Balm mutt find in one fhort Bloody fhower. 
This faid, he to the Lodge in fecret ftole, 

Swoln Paffions raging in his troubled Soul. 
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knocks, 


Ine’d Milchief flies, foon at the door he 


Her ready Maid waiting, as foon un- 


Who entring, finds the Lodge,fo dull of late, (locks; 


Made for Addreflés, now a Room of State; 


More Lights,and greater Boards with Damask fpread, 


Vulcan Triumphing on a Golden Bed ; 

The Flore and V Vindows rub’d, all neatly dreft, 
To entertain a kind, not cruel Guett : 

V Vondring at fuch a Changein fo fhore f{pace, 
No mark nor fign of the old fullen face , 

He foftly faid ; behold a handfome Stage, 
VVhere might Alides or Orefles Rage. 

Not long he gaz’d about, when forth fhe came 
Dreft up in glory, a moft beauteous Dame ; 
Clofe Mourning’s off,that fullen Curtain drawn, 
She entred {hining like a golden Dawn, 

V Vich fuch a Majefty, fo comely Mien, 

She feem’d a Goddels, or at leaft a Queen ! 
Stuck thick with Jewels which the Stars out-wi'd, 
Dinard by her brighter Eyes in all their price ; 

Her bofome open, where in vales of Snow 

sate Cupid lurking, with no idle Bow ; 

A heaven of Beauty, fet off in her Hair, 

by Time unblemith’d yee, or W intry Care. 

Thus like a Bride on her feventh Marriage feaft, 
She was in this moft gorgeous manner dreft ; 

But at the fuddain change,off them fhe tore, 
{Lying in Sack-cloth on the dufty Flore, | 

W hich her old Servant up by chance had laid, 
And thither ‘mongft fome other W ceeds convey’d 
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Then little dreaming ere th’ enf u ing Morn 
In Bridal weeds fhe would her felf adorn ; 
Down falls he on his knees, as fhe had been 
Funo, Minerva, or the Papbian Queen ! 
On her he gaz’d, but not one word could fpeak, 
But figh’d, and with’d the would Compaffion take ; oe 
His ore-charg’d bofome ready to unclog, : 
All his foul Treafon there to difembogue ; 
Had for intended Murther, Pardon crav'd, 
She wondring why himfelf he thus behav‘d, 
Kindly faluting, rais'd up by the Hand, 
Thus putting routed R eafon to a ftand. 
Why look you troubled thus ? why Sir,fo fad ? 
I hope all bufinels ftill goes well, abroad ; 
I fitting thought this Treatment to prepare, 
You to refrefh, wearied with Grief and Care ; 
Part of the Night, long yet ere Day, to pals 
With acold Morfel, and a feafoning Glafs. 
So down they fate, rich Wine and Beauty warms, 
Grown brisk, he takes his Heaven in his arms, 
Admiring how fuch Plots he could devife, 
Trealon contrive againft her conquering Eyes; (Arch, 
Farth’s proud Commander, Hell’s,and Heav'ns bright 
Shackled,by Loves Triumphant Chariot, march. 
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Section XV. 


7 Hilft chus in joyful Vigils paft the 


Night, (height; 
And Cupid's Revels aed to the 
Diana fent one of her Virgin-Train 


To {poyl their fport, and damp Love’s jolly vein ; 
A Water puts fhe in their W ine unteen, 
Which many Ages had a Dy’mond been 
In Earth’s hard bofome,fix'd in lafting Cold, 
A Star in duft, made never to grow old ; 
Free both from Fire and Steel,all force what ere, * 
Which will diffolve in juice of Maiden-hair. 
This mix’d with Bacchus {weets of Cupid's fowres, 
And Salamander like,Love-flames devours ; 
W ho were before fo fond, lov’d ne’r fo much, 
Not one another willindure to touch; 
In high diftemper of this chilling Plague, 
The Male a Fiend, the Female feems a Hagg. 
Not foon the Poyfon wrought,nor very fharp, 
But by degrees they Cavil firft, and, Carp, 
Next louder jangle,like difordred bells, 
At laft the banefal operation fwells, 
And bitter Thoughts ftand ready out to burft, 
W hen his Diftra@tion thus brake prifon firft. 
Fly Vizards off, all Women I deteft! 
For thy fake, VVitch, who rather art a Beaft ; 
V Vho halt a Heart fo Salvage, blood fo hor, 
The Mongrell of a Tyger and a Goat ; 
Or by a Harpy and Hyena bred, 
That V Vepr't fo late,now Triumph'ft ore the Dead; 
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How thy Eyes fink, thy Cheeks fo painted, fall ! 

Oh how thofe Curls, Medufa’s Serpents crawl ! 

That haft this Night {pent with fo little fhame, 
Committing Crimes that Fiends would blufh to name ! 
W ho thy dear Spowle didft as thy Pillow ule, 

His Monument converting to a Stewes ! 

Oh Heav'ns ! flitting his Nofe,on me fhe fmil'd ! 

W hat Cave ? what Hell, a Monfter fhews fo vild ? 

So fierce, fo fhamelefs, fuch a Sea of Luft, | 
With which,then hot,fhe warm'd her Husband’s Dutt! 
And in this Gayetie fhe makes her brag: 

That forth her Spowfe did to the Gallows drag ; 

A great and fair Example; brazen face, 

(7) Thou hadft been fitter to fupply his place 5 

That mad'ftthe Noofe, and lifted up the Coarle 
Without rclu@ance, or the leaft Remorce ; 

Why Rant I thus ‘cainft what fhe meaiis to boaft ? 
L'll Sacrifice her to her Husband's Ghoft, 

Orcould I poffible, fend quick to Hell, 

Where Soul and Body might in Tortures dwell. 


q Thisin Petronivs, who is the 
firft Author of this Story, and from 
him others relate it was the advice 
of Lycas, when he heard the ftory , 
and by Flavianus, as be is quoted by 
Joe Salisherenfis, lib, 8. Polierat, 
who affirms it, Fab. 13, to beatrue 

' Story, as icappears was Executed on 
her, fhe having fuffered the deferv- 
ed Punifhment of her Paricides, [m- 
piety, and Adultery, : 
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Section Xvyf 


§ Y this in her the dire Infe&ion works, 

And like a Fury confcious Fancy jerks, 
meme Her (elf fhe hates,loaths him,and all her faults 
Her Breaft in uprore with fuch wild affaults, 


From the Board ftarting,Sorrow, Rage,and Shame, 
Her bofom {wells, her Eyes like Beacons flame ; 
‘Then him perufing with difdainfull look, 

W ondring fo much that fhe could be miftook ; 
Burfting with Poyfon and Contemning Pride, 
Thus like a Fury thundrin g, fhe reply'd. 

You {peak to purpofe,bravely Sir, and well ; 
But Pil now ring you fuch another Peal : 
Ingrateful wretch, haft thou forgotten quite 
That ewice I fav'd thy Life this very Night 2 
kirftin my bofom,Serpent, ftarv’d with Cold, 
Scarce warm, thou took’{t pofleffion of the Hold ; 
No other means,next to redeem thy Life 
T put off Woman, left to be a Wife ; 

And fpitt’ft thou now thy Poyfon againft me, 
ahact my felf Ruin’din Preferving thee ? 

And doft chou me from my own Table {purn ? 
A Monfter call? nay, Pa Fury turn! 
Revenge, ah {weet Revenge, I'll thee engage, 
And open all the flood-gates of my R age ; 

Thou for thy Gibbet-bird, and my fad Rape, » 
Hadf{t thou a thoufand Lives ne’r hope to feape ; 
Frieads will {land by me when I Truth inform , 
Thou Conjur'tt, but Pll raife the greateft Seorm ; 
What F decree would’ft thou wirh Tears implore, 


Would Sands out number on che Lybim fhore, 


Shall 


AT ramen | nema Sa ag 


SeQaXVIE 


| 
| 
| 


3 


gp tsa bate eee a seiatiscsiet 2 Sr 5 pet Ree Reet 


Se XVI. MATRON. 229 


Shall never be revok'd, thou foon fhalt know” 


| How high an injur'd W omans Rage may grow. 

Thefe words the Poyfon wrought to fuch a height, 

| All former Projects were forgotten quite ; 

Slighting his fafety, rifing from the Board, 

He with a dreadful Count’nance draws his Sword, 

| Then Raging faid; Thy Soul to Heaven bequeath, 

| Pray if thou canft, thou haft not long to breath. 
Then fhe reply’d, laying her bofom bare, 

Villain, this breaft, too kind to thee,not {pare ; 

Ungrateful W retch,fo long, why doft not ftrike ? 

Or Heaven or Hell,fhall do for me the like. 
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Tay" : q ry 
} Hen on a faddain they rare Mufick 
| heare, 


Voeal,and I nftrumencal drawing neer; 
The Fire grows dim, the Tapers lofe their light, 
As a new Sun had thot through gloomy Night, 

R oofs open fly,and let in purple Dawa ; 

With iilver Doves, a golden Chariot drawn, 
They faw from Heav'n defcend,and feats of Joy 
Venus, and ftanding at her feet, the Bey ; 

Phe Lodge ftraight widens like a Prince’s Hall, 
He drops his Sword,and down they proftrate fall, 
To them then praying, they from their Carroch 
Lightning with Heav‘nly Majelty approach ; 

When Veuus to her V otaries thus fiid : 

This grand Diflurbance hath Diana made, 

W hich here I end for ever, thus attone, 

Free by the Virtue of my Powerful Zone ; 

Right Reafon now return’d, will {oon inform 

W hat flencer quarrel rais’d this dreadful Storm : 

What the, ore-power’d by Love, hath done for you 

A thoufand ftories ftrangely will out-do ; 

With a dead Husband to make bold, what harm? 

Many have kill'd them in their bofoms warm : 
Upon the Corps! Gamefters when they are in, 
Make living Spowles bolfters to. their Sin ; | 
Phey Sorcery confult, Steel, Aconite 

; 

And all to change the Pleafure of a Night ; 

Sometimes they make me Chafe,then Blath and Laugh 

Yo tee with what dexterity they graff; : 

This Ephefs, Dame Chaflity makes Dull, 
The World cach where, is with fuch Stories ful] 
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But to the bufincis ; W hattoere fhe did, 
We Authours are of what your Fates Decreed ; 
Play to your beft advantage this fair Game, 
Stop vulgar Eares, and Mouths of pratling Fame ; 
His parts your Husband's Body hath refum'd, 
And lies in Sear-cloth whole again, intomb’d : 
Your Malefa&tor you in Chains fhall find, 
Thank me at Paphos the next favouring Wind. 
Venus this faid, her Chariot afcends, 
And Cupid with his Querifters attends. 
They thus conjoyn’d liv’d long a happy life, 
From publick troubles free, and private ftrife ; 
Fair [fue had, whilft (+) Cynthia's Power went down, 
And ‘«) Cytherea’s Faction Rul'd the Town: 
trary to Tacitus ) firit arrived from 


When they without offence grown very old, 
, Seain a Shell, and thencecalled C7- 
At their own Table oft this Story told. theres. 


r Cynthys is 2 Mountain in the T- 
fland Delos, where Latona was deli. 
vered of Apalloand Diana, whence 
he is often called Cynthias, and fhe 
Cyntbia, 


s Cythera isan Vlaind lying be- 
tween Peloponne/zs and Crete, where 
Venus (asis by molt delivered, con- 


FINIS. 


